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L E 
To Mifs IxDIaNA Daxsr. 


ESIDES that you are too hand- 
ſome, I think, for a nun—how can 
you, my dear little hypocrite, pre- 
tend a fondneſs for that way of life? Truſt 
me, for all your flouriſhing about its ſerene 
„„ y 
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if you was one, that is to ſay, every Ky | 
1 and all the day. It would, like matrimony, 
| be well enough for a month or two; but for 
life only think of that. —No hopes of 3 
dear variety ; the ſame dull ſcene over and ; 
over again. Intolerable ! Thank Heaven, 
you are a Proteſtant; yet is there really a 


any fear?—I don't know; you are an unac- E 


countable girl, and have ſome grave whims | W 
now and then, that would give me appre- 1 
henſions, if you was a bon Catholic - con- 3 7 
. verſing and living, as you now do, with the I 
ſober ſiſterhood, without one ſingle beau to ; 
ſet the crying fin of celibacy before your 9 
eyes. A pretty fellow, armed with ſighs 
and vows, would ſoon put to flight thoſe I 
gloomy ideas. Have you no handſome 
prieſts amongſt you, to enliven your dreary | 
ſolitude? no little intrigues ſtirring, to divert 
your friend with? no curious anecdotes? 
no ſcandal?Impoſſible! I know you could, 1 
"= you pleafed, furatth me with a thouſand} 
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Miſs INDIANA Daxsy, iy 


pretty love-tales, as you are by this time, 
no doubt, a confident amongſt the virgin- 
tribe. Do, my dear, tranſmit me a few of 
their hiſtories. You ſay there are ſome of 
them very handſome. How came they to be 
buried alive, like the veſtals? Perhaps it 
was the ſame ſort of faux-pas that con- 
demned them to this ſimilar puniſhment, 
As for the plain damſels, they may as well 
do a thing with a good grace, and fly from 
temptations, which they might receive with- 
out being able to give: peace be with thoſe 
whom nature his furniſhed with the proper 


requiſites for chaſtity ! 


But now for a ſerious queſtion or two 
When, my dear creature, are we to be ho- 
noured with your good company again? I 
wonder what Mrs. Beverly means by keep- 
ing you abroad fo long—Pll lay my life 
ſhe's afraid her ſon ſhould run away with 


1 you. I think you never ſaw him. Was he 
returned from his travels before you took 


B 2 Four 
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your flight? I believe not. Well then, my 


dear, take my word for it, you'll be amazed 
 —delighted—every thing; for he is but 
words would fail me, were I to attempt tell- 
ing you what he is - ſo come and judge for 
yourſelf: but be quick, or you loſe all 
hopes of him; he ſtands a great chance of 


being ſnapt up before you come. Miſs L. 


and her little demure filter (who, notwith- 
ſtanding her preciſeneſs, is a coquet in her 


heart, as indeed, I believe, all your grave 1 


miſſes are, only more ſlily ſo than us open- 
hearted ones) theſe ladies, I ſay, are conſtant 
attendants at Mre. Beverly's —The coldneſs 
that was between them is vaniſhed. Who 
can wonder? The fire of the ſon's bright 


eyes could not fail to diſpel it. A gentle 


warmth has taken its place. I wiſh it may 
not increaſe to a flame that will not eaſily be 
extinguiſhed. *Tis certain, the fair ones are 
already jealous of each other. You may be- 
lieve, this furniſhes a good deal of mirth to 
their acquaintances. You know, we are very 

| charitable 
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charitable on theſe occaſions, and love to put 
the beſt face on every thing that concerns 
our friends. 


How I talk of friends! May I ſtill flatter 


Z myſelf you look upon me in that light? or 


rather may I hope you are as partial ro me 
as you uſed to be, as condeſcendingly blind 
to my faults, and fayourable to my few 


good qualities? I can tell you, I am fre- 


quently viſited with uneaſy apprehenſions. 
— But be gone, ye doubts and fears! You 
know how ſincerely I love you, how much 
my happineſs depends upon a return. You 
are generous, conſtant in your friendſhips. 
am ſatisfied: but return, my dear Indiana, 
return; for life is inſipid to me without 
you, 

I am going to attend your old acquaintance 
Lady Ramſy, who inſiſts upon my being 
with her, while ſhe receives her wedding- 
viſits. A filly kind of parade enough this, 

B 3 — 
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to be made a ſhow of upon ſuch an occaſion. 
When I marry, I am determined to ſpend 
the honey-moon in the country, in imitation 
of the firſt poor ſouls that ſubmitted to the 
yoke; which, by the bye, muſt have fat very 

uneaſy on them, for, by all accounts, theirs: 
Was but a honey-week—ſome ſay, day. But 
through cuſtom, child, (a ſecond nature you 

know) our modern couples have been known 

to ſpin out their happineſs the whole length 
of a month. I know you will tell me, this 
ſneer at matrimony is only a maſque to cover 
my real ſentiments, for you are ſure I have 
no averſion to it in my heart, You are de- 
ceived. I hate it mortally, ever ſince a cer- 
tain impertinent has been labouring to re- 
commend it to me. You know who I mean. 
I am as fond of him as ever; and poor Miſs 
Sands more ſo. I wiſh—yet to loſe an 
humble ſervant, now men are fo ſcarce; it 
won't do. Self predominates : ſo, my dear 
Luey Sands, you muſt not have him, without 


you can provide me another to fill up the 
vacancy. 


Mis Indiana DAN Er. 7 


vacancy. My dear Indiana, Mamma tells | 
1 ©P me ſhe longs for your return. She wants, 

— 70 ſhe ſays, ſome of your aſſiſtance to govern 
me. Do you believe her, who know that 

aa tractable diſpoſition is the characteriſtic 

' of a 
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LEZTTARS 
To Miſs FREEMORE 


Otwirhſtanding your raillery, I will 
ſtill venture to declare my partiality 


for the innocent life of a convent, If I was, 3 
as you ſay, a bon Catholic, you ſhould ſoon 


fee a proof of it. What a pity, you'll ſay, 


that there's no Proteſtant nunneries for 


ſuch well-inclined ſouls ! True, I wiſh there 
was; but you light-headed, or, if you 
pleaſe, light-hearted ladies, can have no 
idea of the real ſatisfaction that religion and 
ſolitude give people of a graver turn, You 
have no reliſh for {till life no joy but in 
what we ſhould call hurry and confuſion. I 
ſhall be utterly ſpoiled for making any 
figure in the beau monde, if I continue here 
much longer; nor have I any great longing 


to return to it, but for the happineſs I pro- 


miſe 


_— 
"I 


Miſs INDIANA DAN Bx. 9 
miſe myſelf in yours and my dear Mrs. Be- 
verly's company. This is certainly the life 
of angels Vet ſtay—l forget; I ſhall put 
you out of conceit with that order of beings 
(whom you have often been proud to be 
ſaid to reſemble) if I give you ſo dreary an 
idea of them. Do nor, Clara, yield to po- 
pular prejudices: for the honour of the 
ſex, believe that they can live innocently 
and contented in their virgin- ſtate, without 
the aſſiſtance of handſome prieſts - except 
you would have me ſuppoſe you judge of 
others by yourſelf. Oh! monſtrous!” you 
cry,“ how can I make ſuch an uncharitable 
« mterence :” Well then, don't join the 
general cry againit my favourites. Lou 
would love and eſteem them, was you to 
know them as well as I-do—nay, I really 
believe, in ſpite of your gaiety, you would 
inſenſibly contract a reliſh for their way of. 
lite, 


B LT E Only 
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women living together in perfect intimacy, 


other curious arts, which are here both 


reading, and converſation. I omit the moſt 
by the luke-warm Chriſtians of a bufy 


choſe to hear ſome, I could not oblige you 


Only figure to yourſelf a ſet of agreeable 


ſtriving to oblige each other—every one 
employed, accordimg to her genius, in em- 
broidery, painting, muſic, and a thouſand 


taught and practiſed in perfection - not to 
mention our various amuſements, walking, 


material, and, I may ſay, the moſt delight- 
ful—the exerciſe of religion; in which 
every one joins with a fervour and alacrity 
that can neither be conceived nor imitated 


world. Now, my dear, take this account 
inſtead of the fcandal you affect to wiſh for 
—tho? I know you too well to believe you 
have a reliſh for it. But if you really 


—it is baniſhed from this houſe of ſanctity 
none gives cauſe, none ſeeks to find it 


all is amity and love. Beauty here ceaſes 
to 


- 2 1 : 
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to create envy, or raiſe vanity in the poſ- 


ſeſſors. It muſt be ſo, ſince the other ſex 
are excluded, thoſe ſowers of ſedition. Keep 


your handſome Beverly ; I do not feel one 


ſpark of curioſity to ſee, nor wiſh to think 


of him in any other light, than that of the 
ſon of my friend and benefactreſs. I cannot 


accuſe myſelf of inſenſibility, except in re- 


gard to love. Yowll think I have no great 
cauſe to boaſt, ſince I cannot here have been 
put to the trial. You are miſtaken—we 
frequently ſee company at the grate, The 
beaux, who are conſtantly ſeeking amulee 
ment, viſit the nuns, by way of variety; and 
are fond of ſaying fine things, and making 
profeſſions, where they know they are in 
no danger of being taken at their word. 
There is one lady in particular, who attracts 
every body's notice—her perſon is fo ele- 
gantly perfect. I never, till I ſaw her, was 
ſenſible how little need beauty has of or- 
naments, or rather how much it leſſens its 


charms by too much dreſs. I dare ſay, the 
1 ſwectly- 
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ſweetly-amiable Agnes would become none 


ſo well as that of a nun: in that ſhe is a 
perfect Madona. 


; Beauty 1s certainly a very deſirable gift— 


it commands a ſort of involuntary reſpect, 


even from our own ſex. This fair one is 
treated with a diſtinction which can be 
owing to nothing bur her ſuperior charms, 
Now that jealouſy is out of the queſtion, ſhe 


naturally becomes a favourite every thing 


ſhe does has a peculiar grace, and winning 
ſweetneſs. If ſhe profeſſes to eſteem, you 
cannot help being more pleaſed with it, 
than the ſame aſſurance from one leſs ami- 
able, tho” ſhe may be equally fincere. I 
don't know how you are affected; but I al- 


ways prefer the acquaintance o pretty. 
women before any other. If we are taught 


to admire the works of nature, what can be 


ſo worthy our notice as a lovely human 
body that laſt moſt perfect wonder of the 
creation? Beſides, my dear, you fine women, 


being 


one 
> A 


Miſs INDIAN A DAN BT. 13 


being moſt ſatisfied with yourſelves, are leaſt 


given to envy and detraction — reſerving all 
your little becoming airs and perverſenels * 


to torment the other ſex. 


I find you are not yet tired, of teazing 
your ſubmiſſive captive Mr. Bevill; I am 
amazed that your natural love of variety 
does not force you to change your plan. I 


did not think you could act ſo uniformly —l 


am too little of a coquette to gueſs your mo- 
tives. You ladies have a great deal of 
policy, and generally chuſe to lay aſide na- 
ture as much as poſſible, In this inſtance, I 
am ſure you do; for I could lay my life you 
love the man, notwithſtanding all your gri- 


mace. I with he knew you as well as I do. 


Depend upon it, when I return, Pll whiſper 
a ſecret or two for his comfort. Don't you 
remember what you ſaid? not to mention 
how much more you thought of him before 
he was fo weak as to let you know the ex- 
tent of your power over him. Come, I 
| know 


— — — ů — — 
; 
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know you'd cry your eyes out, if you 
thought Miſs Sands had any chance of rob- 
bing you of his heart. I wiſh to Heaven fhe 
could—he would then be ſufficiently reven- 
= ged for your ill treatment. You may be 
angry if you will but I proteſt I think he 
is too good for you. An amiable, ſenſible 
man! For ſhame! learn to diſtinguiſh : 
merit, and treat it as it deſerves. Let me 
have the pleaſure of being your bride- 
maid; and then, if you with to ſee me, haſten 
your wedding. Mrs. Beverly will not re- 
fuſe to let me return on ſo joyful an oc- 


caſion. 
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My dear friend, be more juſt to yourſelf 

as well as me, than to doubt my affection - 
and eſteem. I love even your faults, you 
have ſo graceful a manner of embelliſhing 
them. How ſincerely then muſt I be at- 4 
tached to your virtues, which are ſo much 1 
more predominant! I cannot think it poſ- # 


ſible a friendſhip ſo ſincere as that I feel for 
you 


Miss IN DPIANA DAN Rr. 15 


vou can ever decreaſe. Heaven grant it 


q 74 
FS 


1 1 never may, on either ſide; for it is at pre- 
ſent the principal ſource of my happineſs. 


* r 
263 Tl 
Was of 


3 
N 
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Adieu! dear Clara. My beſt reſpects to 
your mamma and fair ſiſter. I have pro- 
miſed to accompany ſiſter Agnes in a walk 


2 : 


XZ he is, with well-meant zeal, endeavour- 
ing to convert me—fſhe weeps to think her 
dear Indiana ſhould be a heretic. She 
comes. Once more adicu! 


Inpiaxa Daxsy. 
P. S. Be ſo obliging as to deliver, with 


your own fair hands, the incloſcd letter to 
Mrs, Beverly, 


LETTES 
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To Miſs Indiana DAN BV. 


AM moſt intolerably angry with you, 
and ſit down with a full reſolution of 
ſcolding. Here I pauſe not for want of 
ſubject, but ſo many different things crowd 
upon mie at once, that T am at a loſs which 
to chuſe. If I begin with the man, you'll * 
be ſo ſpiteful as to ſuppoſe he is always 
moſt in my thought. 


Conſcious!—How can you be ſo teazings? 
You wiſh me to loſe my captive. One * 
ö good turn deſerves another. I, in return, 
1 heartily wiſh, as a far greater puniſnment, 
41M that you was a nun. We ſhould ſoon fee Þ} 
= which had moſt reaſon to cry their eyes 

out. 


1 1 Now 
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” Now let me alone, Indiana——l won't 
= be lectured about the fellow, I don't like 
him — that is, for a huſband —that is, I don't 
1 uke marriage. No—I don't know what 1 
# like—the creature is ſo teazing. I could 
not get rid of him, ſo was forced to begin 
my letter in his company. Do you know 
he is quite a different man from what he 
was ?—no more the dumb obſequious lover. 
The creature talks, my dear; as true as you 
are alive, talks like any thing—Amazing ! 


Hey-day ! what will this world come to? 
Do I really ſuffer ſuch liberties ?=Only 
think of it. I condeſcended to bid the 
wretch mend my pen——and (would you 
believe it?) he had the aſſurance to kiſs 
my hand, as I held it out to receive it from 
him; and when I was, as you may believe, 
violently angry, inſtead of repenting, he re- 
peated the tranſgreſſion - and that with 
ſuch a confident air too, that I was ſtruck 

dumb, 


1 * 
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18 The HISTORY of 1 
dumb, and looked half: ſilly, I fear; and, % 
what was ſtill worſe, had not the power to 
expreſs my diſpleaſure, We ſeem to have 7 
changed characters - what the conſequence 
will be, Heaven knows! Now don't think >» 
| about bride-maids ; tho? if any thing could 28 
tempt me to commit a fooliſh action, it would 
be rhe offer you make me of returning to 
England. | 'F 


What am I ſaying? I can hardly believes 7 
my eyes when I look over this fine epiſtle. 
Did I really write it? Sure the wretch has 
bewitched me—P'1! leave off till he is gone, 
Shall I own one ſecret to you? I fear the 
poet ſpoke truth, who ſays, that IF 

„Woman, born to be controul'd, NZ 

« Stoops to the forward and the bold,” 


But no more—what a ſubje& is this! 
prodigiouſly entertaining, to be fure! I ! 
bluſh— you'll pardon me, ſweet friend, 
When you return, you ſhall take your re- 

| oo, venge, 
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1 enge, and talk me deaf about Beverly; 
J who, I am ſure, will be no longer inſenſible 

8 When he has once : ſeen you. 


Then farewel to his unmeaning gallantry, 


f you are not adamant, I gueſs yours; for 
; 4 he is an elegant fellow, but inconſtant as the 
AB © wind till you come and fix him. He has 

already, within my knowledge, given four 
4 © damſels a right to wear the willow; to 
3 each of whom his love, ſo far from conti- 
| nuing a calendar year, did not exiſt a 
month. 


tO 


Q 


Now I know, to keep up the character of 
X gravity, you'll think yourſelf obliged to ex- 
X preſs a diſlike of ſuch levity—perhaps you 
will give it a harſher name. But don't fib, 
Indiana; come, own the truth - don't you 
„ think kim the ſmarter fellow? I'll lay my 
life you can't hate him ſo much as you ought 
do do for making fools of your poor ſex. In 

i ws 
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my conſcience, I do not heartily hate 2 5 


lively wild fellow. It is our own fault | 


they deceive us; they are no hypocrites— - 


we ſee what we knw to truſt to, My dear 
ſiſter — bleſs her ] fear, is a little infected; 
for ſhe rails againſt him moſt furiouſly. 
Better talk ill of him, you know, than not 
have the pleaſure of talking of him at all. 
Do, my dear, come and put an end to the 
hopes and fears of theſe love- ſick folks 


and let deſpair of ſucceſs reſtore them to 


their primitive indifference. 

I was at Mrs. Beverly's laſt night, After 
a good many indifferent ſubjects, ſhe choſe 
one that nearly intereſted me—it was about 
your return. She ſaid ſhe thought, you had 


been long enough abroad, to acquire a ſuf- 
ficient knowledge of the language, and every 


other accompliſhment that could be learnt 
there;—beſides, ſhe was impatient to ſee 
you, 


* Oh! 


te 2 


It if | 


CSmme 


we | ] 
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« Oh! fo am I, dear Madam,” cried I; 
0 do, dear ſweet Mrs. Beverly, ſend for her 


e home; ſhe'll be quite moped amongſt the 
* prim alterhood—ſhe's half a nun arena 


« Is ſhe?” ſaid Mr. Beverly laughing, 1 


] * ſhall be charmed with ſuch a W 


4 we have few ladies of that turn.” 


« Wretch !” ſaid I,“ Pl warrant your va- 


X © nity makes you think you will ſoon cure 
== © her of it,” 


« I won't boaſt,” faid he; © but Il give 


you my honour it ſhall _ be for wanr 
of endeavours if I do not.” 4 


No body doubts yon,” faid I; © but take 


A * my word for it, you'll find her another 
kind of damſel from any you have yet met 
= < with—none of your eaſy conqueſts, your 
E < ſoft ſouls that are ſo liberal of their ten- 


„ derneſs. 
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« derneſs. They have quite ſpoiled you, 7 
* Mr. Beverly; yet have you no great cauſe 


* to triumph for ſuch eaſy victories - but 
« Indiana ſhall teach you the fame leſſon of bf 


II have for ſome time been puzzling 2 
« myſelf,” ſaid he, to account for one 
« lady's praiſing another - but I have it 
you want to raiſe my expectation ſo high, 
that I ſhall be certain to be diſappointed 
« when I ſee. her. Then you hope, that, 
« finding her leſs perfect than my imagi- 
nation, with your aſſiſtance, had repre- 
« ſented her, I ſhall flight the few charms 
« ſhe really poſſeſſes. I know the ſecret 
« ſpring of action by which you fair ladies 
are actuated. 3 


* Help me, Mrs. Beverly, dear ladies, aſ- 
« {iſt me,” cried I, © inthe juſt cauſe of de- 
4 e our . ſex, jw by this 

* ingrate, 
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« ingrate, to whom they have been but too 
liberal of their favours,” 


| lies, ſaid he, © I fly the combat; I dare 


not engage aging ſuch odds - but come, 
amy dear Clara,” added he with a lively 
air, taking my hand, © let's kiſs and be 


1 cc friends I know you have no anger againſt 


ame in your heart; our diſpoſitions are too 


much alike, not to have a partiality for 


each other. PIl lay my life, had you been 
aa man, you'd have been the very fellow 
ct to me. Come, confeſs - but you need not, 


if the poet ſays true, that Every «woman is 
= © at heart a rate.” 


he was at a great loſs for a rhyme when 
he was forced to put up with that line 
an aſſertion that is ſo contrary both to 
WW © reaſon and experience; yet this piece of 


* beaux, 


Nay, if you procure ſuch powerful al- 


Poor ſoul !” ſaid I, © it muſt be owned 


WT © fatire has been of infinite ſervice to you 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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« beaux, who would be at a great loſs for 
„ ſomething ſmart to ſay, were it not for 
0 * borrowing this Br of falſe wit,” | 


* Softly,” cried be, « ſpare 17 on ike 1 
à bard, tho' your anger ſhould be doubled 
4 againſt myſelf--But how is it poſſible a 
i lady of your diſcernment ſhould not have 
i „found out his meaning better than to ſup- 
[i „ pole a ſatire where he intended a com- 
. « pliment— Euer) woman is at heart a rake, 
7 is meant as a reproof to us; and is as 

* much as to ſay, Are you not aſhamed to 
4 to be ſo little able to govern your paſ- 
« ſions, when the fair ſex, whom you pretend 
= ww be the weaker veſſels, behave with 
i © ſuch decorum under the ſame tempta- 
« tions? 


= Keep OR comments to yourſelf,” ſaid 
we need none of your defence; I in- 
1 fiſt upon it we are of a pu rer natureꝰ 
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. « Then 
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Then you ſhall have my reverence,” 
ſaid he ſmiling; “but if you would have 


me love you, let me ſtill believe you have 


== « paſſions and affections as wall: as. thy- 
* ſelf. ” „ 13 1 

= © Keep your love, good Sir” ſaid L 4 A 
W © woman of virtue will ſeek for the eſteem 
and attachment of her fellow-mind, and 
will not reckon what is the Hy of the 
: one ſex infipid in the other.” 


=_ © Now who would not ſwear,” ſaid he 
Vith a loud laugh, © chat I was talking to 


one of the graveſt little Platoniſts in the 


world, inſtead of the greateſt coquetre in 
nature! Poor Beyil! No wonder he is 
bamboozled! He has undertaken a wild- 


« goofe chace !—a lady who is not two mi- 


4 nutes the lame character“ 


| 


You . EEE ˙öö: 
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26 De HISTORY. of 
„ Let Mr, Bevil alone,” ſaid I; © he 


« « ſtands; in no need of your pity, I with you 
4 bad half his RO On.” 


j * Thank yo ons Madam,” ſaid he anten 5 
„Il take care to let him Fron how 


« much he 1: is in agg 8 races 


955 « He knows you t 100 K well Fe ſaid I, to give 


s Hach credit to what you ſay; your plain 
ſober men have a natural diſtruſt of you 
« joking dae I am in no danger.” 


Then you are ſerious when you own 


* your baten for him,” ſaid he aſt 


« « Wreich” * ſaid; I, I won't talk any 2 


1 mere rere hate Jou n * 


7 Now you. 1 G3 ae your own cha- FP 
and ſpeak contrary to 


« radter,” ſaid he, © 
« your ſentiments as you uſed to do :—that's 


© wy deareſt ; I knew you was fond of me. 4 
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"i" Is ſhe not, my ſweet Grave-airs,” added he, 
= | rurning to my filter, and — =_ hand. 


© The girl bluſhed, * 1 . 
too much pleaſure at this addreſs; which 
3 indeed was uttered with a tender air, I 
L Jas half-angry with her. The man's a per- 
# fect coquet, Indiana, and aitys at nothing but 
Ve g making conqueſts. I would not have my 
in BF fiſter add to the number of ſimpletons yet 
u fear for her; the wretch can put on ſuch 
= ſoftneſs, ſuch gentle, winning airs. Then 
his really-fine eyes are ſo diſciplined, and 
mn have their infidious leſſon ſo pat, one has 
need to be well fortified with pride and the 
1 4 knowledge of his character, to reſiſt him. 


But come, my dear, and teach him to feel 
what he can ſo well affect. The forſaken 
WE nymphs call upon you to revenge them 
for his inconſtancy. Mrs. Beverly was ſe- 
rious when ſhe talked of your return. Pre- 
W pare then, my loyely friend, for the happy 
| | C 2 moment 
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To Miſs FxzEMORE. 


H Y, my dear Clara, do you ſeek to 
wo | diſguiſe your real ſentiments with 
regard to the worthy Bevil? Is this con- 
ſiſtent with our friendſhip ? You know, no- 
thing would give me more pleaſure than to 
be aſſured by yourſelf, that you do juſtice 
to his uncommon merit. Truſt me, my dear, 
in an age like this, where good men are 
FX ſcarce, yon ought to thank Heaven for ſuch 
a conqueſt. I was vexed when, with ſuch 
levity, you changed a ſubject that ſtood in 
no need of an apology, for one far leſs 
agreeable. I congratulate you, however, 
that you durſt not truſt yourſelf to inlarge 
upon that; if you had, I am convinced you 
= would have given freſh proof of your half- 
ſmother'd regard for him. But why am I 
J * C3 to 
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to be entertained with nothing but accounts 
of Mr. Beverly? Can you really think you 
have recommended him to me by the cha- 
racter you have given him? Believe me, 
you are deceived. Railly me if you will; 
but J cannot join with you in admiring his 
tively inconſtancy; *tis well for me that 1 
do not. Can I entertain the ungrateful 
hopes of ſuch à conqueſt? What a return 
would that be for the many favours I have 
received from my benefactreſs! No, my 
dear, I ſhall take care how I admit ſo gut 
a paſſion; but;: by your account, I'm 
little danger; I cannot be at all to jos! aſt 
— 727 no more e it. ECT 


Are you ſerious: 1 your alter — 
bebe not; tho? ſhe may juſtly pretend to a 
worthier heart than he is poſſeſſed of. Her 

fortune too is equal I long to be with you, 
to judge for myſelf; for there's no truſting 
to your 75 pen. 


| I expect 
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I expect a letter from Mrs. Beverly this 
evening. I ſhall then know when I may 
hope for the pleaſure. of ſeeing my dear 
friend, The amiable fiſterhood expreſs 
moſt obliging regret at the thoughts of 
loſing me; and, I aſſure you, my joy at the 
proſpe& of returning home is not without 
alloy; for I ſhall leave ſome moſt: engaging. 
women, who have done all in. their power. 
to render my ſtay agreeable - particularly 
the fair Agnes, whoſe ſorrow is heightened 
becauſe ſhe has not yet made a convert of 
me—a taſk which, ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhould nor 
deſpair of effecting in time. Pious creature! 
Is there not ſomething very commendable 
in her zeal, and noble in that friendſhip 
that ſo warmly. regards our (beſt intereſt ?: 
We Proteſtants are more indifferent in this 
reſpect, and do not ſeek to ſecure our at- 
tachments to each other, farther than this 
= ſhort mortal life. Here they wiſh their 
amities to continue to all eternity! Indeed, 
—_ 5 C * 43 


"OTE 85 
T1 
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28 Mrs. Rowe ſays, a noble ſincere friend- 
ſhip is hardly worth contracting, without 
ſuch a hope; for, otherwiſe, on how flender 
a thread does it hang! how liable to be M7 
broke! how ſhort, at beſt, its duration 1 


FINE ALE 1 dear Dake As not, on 2 7 
ſuch a ſubject? You'll not complain that! 
give you the ſpleen; for none knows better 
than yourſelf how to time your gaiety; 
none can be more ſerious where ſeriouſneſs 


8 r 


4 e received my pacquet from Eng- 
land. How kind is my dear Mrs. Beverly! 
What obliging impatience does ſhe expreſs 
for my return! She deſires me to delay it 
no longer than till her maid arrives to ac- 
company me in my voyage. How my heart 

throbs with the agreeable proſpect! I ſhall 
embrace this dear ſecond mother, for ſuch 
ſhe emboldens me to call her; and I fhall 
ſee my Clara too, and the reſt of my valu- 

able 


Miſs INDIANA Dany. = W 


| p able friends. How unſpeakable will be my 


joy! Why does the ſea divide us? I dread 
that inconſtant element; but the weather 
is fine—T will try to get the better of my 
apprehenſions. Ves, my dear, we ſhall meet 
again. How many things have 1 to ſay to 
you ap am n all impatience! 


Alien! my friend. My beſt wiſhes to 
your ſiſter. Love has certainly made her 
blind, not only, as is common, to the imper- 
fections of her ſwain, but to her own 
charms, when ſhe dreaded a rival in your 


Indiana Dansy, 
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LETTER V. 


_ To Miſs INDIANA Daxvy. 


"EN D me e ſome of your Philo rb ü my 
dear Indiana — How elſe ſhall IJ bear 


my dreadful diſappointment! I am out of 


all patience judge if I have not cauſe. It 
is the moſt ſevere mortification I ever mer 
with. I muſt leave London. But that's a 
triſle I muſt loſe the long-wiſh'd for plea- 
ſure of ſeeing my friend. My aunt, good 
old lady! what a mal- a- propos ſeaſon has 
ſhe choſen for her ſickneſs She could ne- 


ver have made me ſo heartily ſorry for her 


as at this time. | 


1 muſt attend her, it ſeems. She is rich, 
Mamma ſays, and fond of me in particular. 
Who knows what ſhe may leave me, if ſhe 


ſhould take it into her head to make her 
2 exit? 


1 a f 5 a ; ”, X * 
, Miſs InDiana DAN BT. 35 
exit? Hang her riches! ſhe will rob me of 
1 1 j a far greater treaſure—the n of my 
Indiana. : 


* 


X But I muſt go—Decency requires it. In- 
*XT tolerable! To be impriſoned in her old 
X caſtle, with: the chearful converſation of a 
f ck, peeviſn, reverend virgin !—A 1 
XX illneſs. too, half real, half faney! Oh! 
there's no end to it. Would it be a fin, do- 
vou think, to wiſh-her out of this trouble · 
ſome world? Don't be angry - but ſome- 
4 | thing very | like this ſhoots: acroſs my 
thoughts now and then. One cannot always, 
| govern them, you know. 


Poor Bevil is quite down in the mouths 
about it; he dares not be merry, when his 
CO wessen lady is ſad. I am half. pleaſed 
with him on the occaſion — he ſeems ſo ſeri- 
= oully to regret my difappointment—joins 1¹ 
3 fervently in your praiſe. Yow are an im- 
I menſe favourite with him, I can-tel you. Tt: 
=o. GS. Vouldi 
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- 0 15 drell 1 if you ſhould ſtrike | li 


i 


up a match in my abſence ; but if you do, 4 
woe be to you: yet you are ſo much alike 


in your diſpoſitions—ſuch ſober ſentimental 


ſouls, chat I am not without my fears on this 
account. I muſt ſecure: ſome rural ſwain, 1 
in caſe, of accidents; for I cannot bear the 
thoughts of having my train leſſened. A 


fine lady, and without humble ſervants! 


* ee a miſtreſ "IN „ 

MI 7 piri ts e | 1 . 80. What 1 
a happy creature is Fanny! and, ah! what a 
wretch am I! I neyer envied my ſiſter till 
now. She will ſee my friend, be bleſſed with 3 


her converſation—while' I am baniſhed to a 
dreary wilderneſs, barren of every joy, But 
write to me, Indiana—write, Every hour I 
ſhall live upon your letters. Be very mi- 
nute; conſider my natural curiofity ; let 
me know all that paſſes. Let me have a 
deſcyiprion 15 Jour nen, as you inliſt 
r them 


Prepoſterous! tis as inconſiſtent as a en 1 
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Ihen into your ſervice. If Beverly is not 


E of the number, I will never forgive you 
bor I am ſure it will be your own fault. 


| What! do you talk a6 eratinle? Mrs. 
Wes is no ſtranger to your merit—tho' 
TL rather wiſh you to torment him a little, 
| than that he ſhould torment you; which 
— certainly be the caſe if you took him 
for better for worſe. I am called Mamma 
wants me; to talk over my journey, I ſup- 
poſe. Provoking ſubject! Adieu! my dear 
Indiana —pity your poor diſappointed 


| CLARA FRE EMOREs 


* 
17 77 4 


LETTER 


„% ; - 


An e Mite armor "4 

Hs is not e town it fer to | be: 

No wonder! my dear Clara has left it, 
Foes robbed it of its greateſt ornament. How 
much do ] regret your abſence ! Is there no 
hopes of your aunt's recovery? Are we al- 
ways to be feparated? I have a thoufand 
things to ſay to you, that appear too tri- 
fling to commit to black and white. No 
lower in Bevetly/!—You are a falſe pro- 
pheteſs. I knew he would not like me. He 
was at home when I arrived handed me 
from the chaife, and eyed me with great 
attention; but, in ſpite of vanity, I muſt 
own it was without approbation. Mrs. 
Beverly introduced me to him as a ſiſter — 
He ſmiled, and gallantly enough ſaid, „III 
2 allow her to. be your daughter, Madam; 
. N but 


-- — 


75 Miſs IN DTANA DAN Bx. 39 
4 & but ſhall perhaps with to change my part 
of the relationſhip.” No, no,” faid that 
4 lady i in the fame tone, I bar that; yon 
cannot chuſe a better. What ſay you, 
f Indiana? —— Will you accept him as A 


15308 < brother 47 | 
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=» If he will permit me to look upon him 
7 4 4 jn that light, ? ſaid J. 4 1 * coca! it a 
hs happineſs.” 


He bowed —and the converſation turned 
on my manner of life while abroad. The 

young gentleman was very lively on the 
ſubject, and raillied me with a good deal of 
WT wit, on my expreſſing my approbation of it. 
I defended my cauſe with ſome ſpirit. but 
he either would not, or did not, believe me 


N N 


ſerious. How vain are theſe men, to think 
| themſelves fo neceſſary to our happineſs ! 
| There is no perſuading them out of theſe 
| imaginary; notions of importance. 
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« Well, 


r « Wel, — 4. Po: you 3 of Si 0 } 
you. aſk. Is he not handſome, lively, Pall 1 41 Z 
« o6?” Yes, my dear, I own. he is. Not- F 1 
withſtanding all you had wrote about him, 3 
I was ſtruck with ſurprize. I think it is 
impoſlible to conceive a more elegant, noble I 
figure but no palpitation. To me, at leaſt, Þ 5 1 
his manner is not pleaſing—he is too con- 
ſcious of his perfections, and too ſatirical i in 19 
his converſation. His ſmiles indeed have = 
great ſweetneſs in them but I am deceived 
if he thinks any woman worthy of his ſerious 
attachment. He is nice in his taſte of beauty, 
a critic in the behaviour of ladies. I have 
ſtudied his diſpoſition, and am more inclined 
to fear than love him. He is polite to me, 
but indifferent almoſt to affectation. I be. 
lieve, his pride is alarmed —leſt I ſhould, de- 
| pendent as I am on his mother, preſume to i 
. Judge, from this account, if I am in- 
any danger of feeling a partiality for him. 
No, my dear; he has humbled me -and 1 
2 4 N — 


r 
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9 7 F am angry at myſelf for being vex'd at it. 
Am 1 ſo void of charms, that he ſhould 
1 q 5 think me unworthy of ſome of that un- 
ot. I meaning gallantry which he fo liberally be- 
| 5 4 aws on almoſt every woman he meets with? 
1 dare not give way to my naturally- ſerious 
ae leſt he ſhould put a wrong con- 
ſtruction on my penſive turn —for, I believe, 
| he thinks he needs but be ſeen, to conquer. 
n J am therefore more ſprightly than you 
1 1 ever knew me; and ſometimes venture to 
= him on his vanity. He appears balf- 
angry on theſe occaſions, and endeavours to 
dear himſelf of the imputation with more 
bc 3 | gravity than I thought him capable of. 
T neither wiſh, nor can hope to make a con- 
IE queſt of him, I ſtrive to mortify his pride, by 
treating Him with a negligent coolneſs. 1 
believe, he is a little piqued at it. If we 
happen to meet without any other com. 
= pany, he appears embarraſſed — his conver- 
j | ſation exceſſive ſtiff and formal. I often 
42 | catch, him looking at me, but with a ſcrati- 
2 nizing 
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nizing eye, as if he was contemplating my 
defects; and one day he ſaid, a little ſpite- 
fully I thought, that no woman, in his opi- 
nion, could be tolerable with blue eyes. He 
is likewiſe prodigiouſly fond of a brown 
complexion—it is ſo laſting, he ſays, and 
| ſmart women are generally of that colour. 
He likes muſic too, and is in raptures at a 


fine voice — yet he generally leaves the 


room when Mrs. Beverly makes me play or 
ing; rho? you have often told me I could do 


both tolerably well. 


Vour dear ſiſter l She certainly loves 
him! I dare not flatter myſelf it is intirely a 
fondneſs for my company that induces her 
to ſee us ſo frequently. She often ſighs and 
bl uſhes when he is preſent. He is too art- 
ful for me to pretend to gueſs his ſen- 
timents—but, outwardly at leaſt, he treats 


her with a flattering diſtinction. Pm in 


pain for her; as Fanny, if I miſtake not, has 
| ſtrong paſſions— and is, at the ſame time, of 
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2 ſuſceptible and tender diſpoſition, which 


{ 8 her more open to the attacks of love. 
N She drank tea with us laſt night - as did the 
Miss L—'s, and the fair Jeſſe. I was diverted 
to ſce how artfully the wretch kept all theſe 
riral- ladies in good humour. He paid a 
1 compliment to one —glanc'd a tender look 


at another preſs'd the hand of a third 


and all he did was ſo gay, ſo agreeable, that 


the dear creatures were delighted with him. 
Upon my word, Clara, our ſex are very ſilly 
upon ſome occaſions ] was half aſhamed of 
1 a woman. 


2 . * * —* 


Talking of nee Whale alter Was alked 


to play. She did ſo, and very prettily for 
a learner. Mr. B. placed himſelf behind 
her chair—and, like Milton's Adam, hung 
over her enamour'd. When ſhe aroſe from 
the inſtrument, he led her to her ſeat. 
loaded with compliments and fine ſpeeches, 
I was ſorry when Mrs, Beverly inſiſted upon 


| my followi ing her example; and would have 


ba excuſed 
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44 The HISTORY of 
excuſed myſelf —but ſhe was peremptory, 
5 choſe a little ballad, which begins: 


« Amongſt the men coquets we find.” 


Mr. Beverly was ſo near, that, tho' he dig 1 
not ſeem to liſten, I was ſure he muſt hear i 


the words; and 1 thought them: a litle ap- 


en 


When I left off, he whiſpered me as [ 


paſſed him, Thank you—I know you 
«would have been diſpleaſed if I had not or 95 


* felt your ſatire,” 


_ « Profit by it then,” ſaid I; :<*and1 ſhall 1 45 
2 —_ " ſong wo beſtow? 4 
of What! PR you wdfpeing, Mr. Be- 
« verly ?? cried Miſs Jeſſy affectedly, Vil 
lay my life, I was the ſubjet—for you 5 
look'd at me while you ſpoke.” .. = 


„ Doubtleſs you were,” ſaid hw Can 


CT 1 n or talk of any thing elſe?ꝰ 


Pha?” | 


— v4 
_—- 
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„ Pha! p- Laid the FOE and fig 
1 Per fan, © you are ſuch a eee 


5 « Such a flarterer as you like, 95 you 
= 
5 


Art Ty — 
LA * PE. 8 
n 2 : 

* 


mean?“ ſaid he. Thank you, my dear 

Miſs Jeſſy, I am naturally diffident; this 
= | obliging encouragement will embolden 
1 5 % me” 


__ My Dear Mr. neal. cried as i how 
( © can you be ſo teazing ?” 


And dear Miſs Jeſſy,“ ſaid he, riſin g 
and taking her hand, how can you be ſo 

X © handſome ? But come, complete your 
e cruelty, and finiſh my death by N Wet 


_ *- Oh! I proteſt and vow [ can't ſing,” 
FF aid ſhe. 


= © « Nay, I know it is out of compaſſion to 
7 1 me that you ſay ſo— but Pl try to ſur- 
“vive 


46 <The HISTORY off fl 
“vive it. Upon my ſoul, you muſt ove ; f 
me with one gentle air. I know you can 
4 you will-—for your voice, even in ſpeak * 
« ing, is harmony.” 9 


a 2 * - 4H}. + oat Ls, 28 r = 
r 4 e * yi - TE Fe * es 7 . 
. 2 Sb N + 


How eaſily are we perſuaded of our own | 
perfections! She took this compliment for | 
goſpel, and, without farther. ceremony, be- ; : 
gan.— But ſuch a ſongſter ! Heavens! I 
ſat upon thorns till it was over, and bluſh'd 
for her every line ſhe ſcream'd. —But Be. 
verly, with the moſt arch compoſure on hs 
countenance, ſat looking her full in the face, 
beating time with his foot. Vet could I ſee i 
be had the greateſt difficulty to ſuppreſs 
his laughter. What a feaſt was it for his # 45 
vanity, to think how * he could make a 1 
fool of her 5 = 
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- When ſhe had finiſhed, he aroſe. —* Bra- 
« yo!” cried he, taking her hand, © I knew 1 
« you could fing—if it had not been for 
me, you'd have hid this incomparable ta- 
* lent in a napkin,” | 
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5 | Miſs PRO play'd with her fan, highly 
1 j © catisfied both with herſelf and him. You 
* know, ſhe is not oyerburdened with under- 
bandiag-—cho, if ſhe was more diffident 
and leſs affected, every body would allow 
I her to be pretty. 


1 


5 But are you not tired, my dear, with this 
trifling chit-chat? I aſſure you, I am ſo 
4 will relieve us both, by putting an end to 
IF this epiſtle. The dear convent! I ſhall 
RE never know ſuch rational pleaſure as 1 
= there experienced, till J am bleſſed with the 
9 company of my amiable Clara. How im- 
patient am I for that happy time! Haſten 
it, if you love your affectionate 


INDIANA Daxsy. 
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ſince I ſaw him laſt, Will this ſatisfy von? * ; 
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x3 
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PF. 8. Now you are — Don | 


have found place in this letter ? Do? t bell : 7 


uneaſy—he is as well as can be expected. 


ſaw him this morning. How ſincerely does 
he love you! He could talk of nothing bu 
the fair Clara.—No hopes of my rivalling 
you! He is a pattern for all . to pf 1 


perſon and; manner ben much improvel 5 EY 


I know you'd wiſh me to enlarge on this 2 F 
ſubject; but I have not time] muſt dreſs 7 
to attend Mrs. in on ſome viſits, — 54 , 
* a - = 


* 


LETTER 


1 
5 
TE = 
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LETTER VT. 
To Miſs Dansr. 


A! ha! ha! Such a pair of lovers! 
1 and a brace of billet-doux too!. 

4 Wel done, Clara! Give her leave! Con- 
9 4 =. attends my ſteps. Not the dear town 
8 1 only, but this ſavage defart gives proof of 
my power. No wonder I boaſt, if you knew 
an: but patience, child, and you ſhall. 
nut firſt----here, Betty, rake theſe two curi- 
KT ous pieces of eloquence, fold them carefully 
1 in clean paper, and return them to their re- 
EX !»etive compolers. -- And now, Indiana, at- 
. 4 tend. 


"2 

85 
3 85 
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OO MG 

* 


OY 


== You muſt know, I went laſt night, with 
my good aunt's permiſſion (who, by the 

bye, is rather on the mending hand; thanks 
ERH ©o my care!) I went, I ſay, with a neigh- 
7 L Vos I. D bouring 


thing like them, you know, to ſhew one h u- 


Faſhion is eaſily diſtinguiſhed, by an eaſy RY 
aſſurance, a knack of ſtaring people out of 
countenance, a loud voice in ſpeaking, a 


mined to dreſs myſelf quite in a new taſte, 


their finery; ; I ſhall ſee them, I ſay, in my Wi 


* 
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bouring family, to a country ball, held on 


account of the aſſizes at ——k. I promiſed 


myſelf ſome diverſion from the ruſtics I ex- 2 
pected to meet with there; nor was I diſap 
pointed. — As a fine lad y, a town-bred lady, 
I propoſed to give myfelf a few airs: no- 1 


a perſon of conſequence ! -A woman of 


ſupercilious ſcrutinizing air, and ſo on. 
Jo create the more wonderment, I deter- 


not only from what is worn in London, bu 
any where elſe that I know of. Oh! the Wi 
pleaſure of ſetting all the country belles at 
work, to imitate me! I make no doubt 
bur I ſhall ſee them all next Sunday at 
church (for that, in this place of elegance, 
is the grand rendez vous where they exhibit 
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new. invented, fantaſtical head-dreſs! Dear 
- Creature, 7 


9 Miſs IN DTANA DAN Bx. 51 
| 5 creature how much are they obliged to me 


1 4 for giving them employment ſo much to the 
" | caſt of every female - 5 


; 1 Well, my dear, went —ſeated myſelf in 
| k the aſſembly- room, ſufficiently ſtared at, but 
JT. with looks of diffidence and reſpect. The 
| 5 J richneſs of my cloaths, and a certain negli- 
1 2 gent, eaſy air, that ſpoke me uſed to good 
f 4 company, ſecured me a good reception.— 
1 ride, that diffuſive quality, does by no 
means confine itſelf to the beau monde; it 
has now its reſidence in theſe once ſimple 
WE gcntry, as much, or more, than there; and 
1 1 ] could obſerve, that a' ſquire's lady holds her 
5 0 head ſome inches higher than her neighbours 
| 4 of inferior rank. — Fine cloaths too have 
1 4 great ſway : a laſs with a new gown, and a 
| profuſion of ribbons, is a creature of far 
more importance than one whole apparel is 
boiled. or ſhews her dearth of troluppees 
0 they call them) by too often exhibiting 
D 2 . 
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tlie ſame garment. Human nature, how art 


tion degenerated! 


But to reſume my ſubject. The officers 
moſt conſpicuous figures amongſt the male Js 
part of the audience: yet your marchers, | Hp 
you know—every officer is not a beau of 
tlie foot guards. On the entrance of one of 4 5 


of a regiment, quartered at 


theſe heroes, Here comes M,“ cried 


a damſel that ſat before me, © I wonder 
* who he'll dance with to-night!” Who!” Bm 


anſwered another, © with the lady that is 
_ « fineſt, to be ſure!” This made me give 
ſome attention to the perſon they were talk- 
ing of. He was tall, and clumſey enough 
not to have diſparaged the profeſſion of a 


plow-boy ; yer with this figure, which ſtoop- Wi 


ed too to add to its gracefulneſs, he had or- 
namented himſelf with a tawdry kind of 
foppiſhneſs, wearing a bag, and a large ſo- 


litare, which was not calculated to ſhew a WY 


I | {ſhort 
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. mort neck to the beſt advantage; nor did ir 
1 4 | W ciminiſh the breadth of a face, otherways 
1 , =E and not ill looked. Yet this beau, 


Tung Miſſes who ſat before me, an univerſal 
favourite of the belles of ———=k, 


Another ob ect, no leſs original, now en- 
5 745 groſſed all my attention. This was a youth 
wy 27 of a very different make; one whoſe deli- 
0 cate complexion ſhewed he had never ſuf- 
feed the breath of Heaven to viſit his face 
too roughly: a delicate ſwain, whoſe ſhape 
and limbs were ſo ſlender that they ſeemed 
WE ſcarce able to ſupport a head that, by its 
ſtooping, appeared too heavy for the body: 
= —yet was it not a weight of brains, but 
hair that made it ſo ponderous.—The hair! 
ha! ha! ha!-whar a fruſe!—birds might 
aug and ſafely lodge in its branches! The 
We fide locks hung like a pair of dangling ſpa- 
niel's ears. But you know there is nothing 


unnatural in a puppy's having long ears.— 
D 1 Then 
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Then the Twain was fo courtly, forfooth; 
the very pink of good breeding! ſo aſſidu- 
ous about the ladies, it did one's heart good 
to ſee him addreſs them. 


But now entered a little briſk man of war, 
a ſpruce fellow; his cloaths fo ſhort, and fo 
tight, he ſeemed pinioned : his jet- black 
hair, bound in a club, ſcorning the aid of 
powder; not a ſingle hair ſuffered to ſtraggle, 
or incommode his face or ears. — What a 
happy contraſt to the former ! ſuch a tri- 


umvirate! how diverting ! 


But I muſt ſtop my pen—1t is impoſſible 
ro deſcribe all the oddities, male and female, 
of this brilliant aſſembly. Let this ſpeci- 

men ſuffice, We began dancing. My kind 


ſtars ordained me the happineſs of having 1 


Mr. M. for a partner. — I determined to 
plague him a little; ſo left his happy inven- 
tion to furniſh out a converſation, — Poor 

ſoul . 


——— 
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ſoul! how he was put to it! his toes were 
Þ 1 crampt up, his brains ſack'd for want of a 

14 ſubject; often did his lips move, without 
knowing what he was going to utter; then 


EN 
„ 


1 cloſed again, as a fruitleſs attempt. — 1 
| +4: 4 could hardly keep my countenance. — At 
. 14 laſt — for ſpeak he thought he muſt — he 
WE wiſely obſerved, © It was a very pretty 
dance.“ 


0 Do you think ſo?” ſaid I; wherein 
does its beauty conſiſt? I know you can 
give juſt reaſons for what you aſſert; for 
1 you have a good while, I obſerve, been 
45 4 conſidering the point: but you are right; 
1 {© I love people ſhould think before they 
= © ſpeak. One could not have expected ſo 

: b „good a thing, as this you have juſt ut- 
& © tered, to come from a perſon extempore.” 


How the man ſtared ! — © Ma---dam, ” 
ſtammered he, © I am in no haſte.” 
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« Sir,” ſaid I, interrupting him, © take 


time; you'll be the more clear when you 
hy deliver your ſentiments.” 


This ſpeech quite dumbfounded him; Wm 
but luckily our being obliged to go down Wm 
the dance, made it needleſs for him to an- 
ſwer. When we got to the bottom, I ſpite- 
fully fat down, that I might give him the 
pleaſure of talking. He looked this way, 
and that, as if for aſſiſtance. I was highly Wa 
diverted. © What are you looking at ſo car- 
« neſtly?” aſked I; © it muſt ſurely be 
« worth notice, "park it ſo intirely engroſſes 

« your attention.“ | 


« Who!—mine!” cried he, ſtaring, « no, 


« upon my word, I was looking at nothing,” 


„At nothing!” ſaid J laughing, © that's 
* an uncommon object indeed: pray ſhew 
*it to me:” | 
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« Dear _ ? ſaid 1 you banter 
me 123 | 


„Heavens forbid!” cried . « 4 gentle- 
4 wm of your n it would ill become 
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But hark! Indiana; 1 hear my aunt's 
voice; ſhe's coming. I muſt hide my letter; 
=p know, if ſhe ſaw it, I ſhould have a 
I W tedious lecture againſt being ill- naturedly ſa- 
J urical.— Adieu! If I ſhould be in the hu- 
mour, and do not forget it before then, 1 
will give you the remainder of my adven- 
| Lures i in my next. Tours, in haſte, 


CLARA FREEMORE. 
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LE Yvon. 


To Miſs FREE MORE. 


N return for your coo-fatirical deſcrip- 


tion of your lovers, give me leave to in- 


troduce one of mine; a very pretty fellow, 
let me tell you, but ſomewhat ſtricken in 
years, not much more than fixty,--a Baro- 
net, though— take that along with you— 
Sir Joſeph Ward. — Such an original! 
What do you think of a beau at that age, 

dreſſed to an exceſs of the faſhion, and fo 
lively and alert? *Tis ſo long ſince he was 
born, that ke has quite forgot his age, 
Then he is ſo gallant, ſo officious— holding 
one's fan, fetching one's gloves, and doing 
one's little errands ſo readily and with ſuch 
a nimble dancing air, that, I proteſt, I think 
he is one of the moſt completely ridiculous 


creatures Jever met with. How it it poſ- 
ble 


2 
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fible we ſhou!d think his manners tolerable 


in any body And yet a young beau, tho' 
full as antic, is thought no diſagreeable 


character. 


The firſt time J had the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing this venerable Knight was laſt Monday, 
when he dined with us. I was ſtruck the 
moment he made his appearance, dreſſed in 
a ſuit of figured filk, quite in the French 
taſte; a ſolitaire and bag faſtened to the 
bottom of a little wig, that hardly covered 
the crown of his head, and ſcorned to come 
within fight of his ears; or perhaps was un- 
willing to hide his own natural grey locks, 
that hung—not at all in the ringlet way 
two or three inches below it. Only imagine 
to yourſelf a jolly old head ornamented in 
ſuch a manner. — How you would have 
laughed, had you been with us! Then he 
was ſo officiouſly polite, you could not move, 
nor turn your head, but he was on his feet 
to know if you. wanted any thing. He al- 


ES moſt 
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moſt puſhed me down, with a ſudden race 

he took to move my chair from the air of 

the window, leſt, as he ſaid, I ſhould receive 
any prejudice from that ſituation; for he 
knew ſeveral ladies who had taken cold from 

it. In vain I pleaded that it was agreeable 
to me, and what I was accuſtomed to: — 1 
could not be heard, but was forced to ſub- 
mit. 


J had left my fan on the table, and roſe 
to fetch it: - up he got, but I was too nim- 
ble for him. Ah! cruel!” ſaid he, with 
a ridiculouſly languiſhing air, © to de- 
« prive me of the tranſcendent felicity of 
« ſerving you! My whole deſire and ſtudy 
« is to be uſeful to your fair ſex; and let 

me tell you, Madam, I have the honour 
to be very well received amongſt them.“ 


Who can doubt it?” ſaid I; © a gen- 
« tieman of your accompliſhments” —— 
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& Oh! 5 Madam,” laid he, bowing, ne” 
putting his ſpread hand on his breaſt, © you 
« do me too much honour—you flatter ; I 
dare not hope you think favourably of 


4 me,” 


« You are too difident,” ſaid I; © and for- 
get that you ſaid juſt now, you was well 
received amongſt the fair ſex—and ſhall I 
* only be blind to your merit?” 


« My dear Madam, I ſhall be too proud,” 
ſaid he,—* a lady of your diſcernment! 
« Help me, Mr. Beverly, I want words to 
* expreſs my gratitude; the time has been 
« that I could have. made a more ſhining 
« figure.” 


What time?“ ſaid I, © Sir Joſeph ?— 
« You ſurely have no reaſon to look back- 
ward, in order to eſtabliſh your character 
© as a fine gentleman. Are you not now as 
completely ſo as ever?“ 


« Ah! 
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« Ah: Madam,” faid he fighing, I was 1 
« what I cannot now pretend to yet, thank LY 
„Heaven, I have no great reaſon to con- 
plain; I am not yet fo old 


Old!“ cried I, interrupting him, © you 
* amaze me; I proteſt, I ſhould not have 

taken you for much above ſixty but for 
« thoſe diffident hints about your age.” 


He ſtared. © Sixty! Madam Sixty!“ re- 
peated he, you are pleaſed to be merry — 
« but I afture you—I—]” 


“What have I done?“ ſaid I, interrupt- 
ing him, Have I been fo unhappy as to 
« offend you? Sixty is the time of life I 
have a paſhon for Men may be reckon- 
« ed at age before thar, but not at the age 
* of diſcretion.” 


_ © Nay, I proteſt, Madam,” ſaid he, bright- "30 
ening up, © tho? I have no pretenſion to ſuch. __ Wan 
— ET © number _ 
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« number of years, yet I have known very 
« lively agreeable men that were more than 


« that.” 


« Agreeable!” ſaid I, © Did you think I 
« joked then, when I profeſſed my taſte for 
them? 


« Why, I don't know, Madam,” ſaid he; 


« you looked, I thought, a little archly — 
« yet you have the character of a very pru- 


dent young lady.” 


A ſummons to dinner put an end to this 
converſation. He ſcuttled forward, to lead 
me to the dining-room. I pointed to Mrs 
Beverly.“ Oh! intolerable rudeneſs!” cried 


he, What could I be thinking of? but 


* your divine charms have ſuch an at- 
traction.“ He immediately went to that 


lady, whom he led along, as upright as a 


dart. 
| Mr, 
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Mr. Beverly whiſpered, as he took my 
hand— I give you joy of your conqueſt; 
you'll make a pretty ſuitable match.“LT 


The mind,” ſaid I, & ſhould be the prin- 
« cipal object of our regard; and, in that, 
« he is as youthful as myſelf.” 


* 


True, anſwered he, ſmiling ; © his un- 52 
<« derſtanding is {till in its childhood - young 
enough in all conſcience!” 
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At dinner, the knight's officiouſneſs put 
every thing into confuſion—the ſauce was 
ſpilt, in his over-eagerneſs to help us—plates 
daſhed one againſt another. In ſhort, 
I never ſaw a more laughable mortal. 
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A good deal of company in the after- 
noon delivered me from his perſecution; 
becauſe I took care to place myſelf at as 
great a diſtance from him as poſſible, — But 
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had you ſeen his ridiculous ogling, you'd 


F have been out of conceit with eyes for a 
& rwelve-month after. 


As I was ſitting at work this morning, 


(#7 1 Mrs. Beverly, with great gravity taking off 


her ſpectacles, and looking at me for a few 
minutes —* Indiana,” ſaid ſhe, © Iam going 
to alk you a queſtion or two; and remem- 
« ber, expect a ſerious anſwer.” — I was 
ſurpriſed at this addreſs, and could not help 


1 bluſhing.— J ſee: you guels my ſubjet I 
aam going to talk to you upon.” 


Upon my word How can you think 
ſo?ꝰ ſaid I in ſome confuſion —for I re- 
ally thought ſhe was going to tax me with 
liking her ſon; and tho” I am perfectly in- 
nocent, yet, I know, mothers are very ſuſ- 
picious, and eaſily alarmed. 


I was going to proceed hen ſhe diſſi - 


pated my fears, by aſking me what I thought 
of Sir Joleph: ? 
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« Of Sir Joſeph !” ſaid I, « dear Madam, 
Why this queſtion? and ſo gravely aſked 
«00 7” 


. MOOS = = _ 
>, — Av * _— — ; * — 


— 


« Gravely !” ſaid the ſmiling, « Ought I 
« not ?—Matrimony is a ſerious ſubject.” 
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a 3 ” cried I ſurpriſed “ Sir 


„ Joſeph and matrimony are ideas [ ſhould 
never have joined.” 


No!” ſaid ſhe—* 3 Sir Joſeph thinks 


* Indiana and matrimony very conſiſtent,” 


iq « Not with his age, I hope,” ſaid ws 
« Sure you railly me.“ 


No, ſaid ſhe, J am very ſerious; he 
loves you, and has applied to me for li- 
* berty to pay his addreſs to you.” 


ce Oh 
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„Oh Heavens!“ ſaid I laughing, “ and 


could you, Madam, give him any encou- 
ragement in ſo ridiculous a ſcheme ! 


« That I leave to you,” ſaid ſhe, © I have 


do right to give any thing but my advice. 


[He is rich, good-natured, and has a 
« tile 


True, Madam, but not to my eſteem or 
« love. Tis not ſo much his age, as his ri- 
8 Ae en that I ſhould object 
« to. 


« He i is, it muſt be owned, ” ſaid Mrs. Be- 


verly, endeavouring to ſtifle a laugh, * a 
„little uncommon in his converſation and 
“ manner; bat ; 


© But what, dear Madam,” ſaid I, inter- 


rupting her, © Do you ſeriouſly wiſh to re- 
* commend him to me? I ſhould be ſorry 
60 If“ — 

„Don't 
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* Don't be RY my dear,” faid ſhe; «1 
4 do not, nor ever ſhall, ſeek to lay any con- N pet 
« ſtraint on your inclination. I have ful. 
« filled my promiſe. If you could think of, 
„taking him, it would be what the World 
« would call a great match for you but! 
cannot think of preſſing you to what, 
« fear, could never make you happy?“ 


I took her hand. Oh! my more than 
cc parent,” ſaid I, cc how good, how conſ{- 1 
derate you are! What a relief is this kind 
* aſſurance to my grateful heart! I feared = 
you wiſhed me to conſent—and, Heaven 
Knows, I would have ſtruggled, whatever 
pain it had coſt me, I would have ſtrove to 
« obey you. But you do not think I could 
be happy with him. So far from it, I muſt 
have been miſerable. Complete your 
goodneſs, dear Madam, and let him know, 
« that cannot accept the honour he intends 
« me.” 
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TEXT « He will not, I fear,” ſaid Mrs. Beverly, 
EXT « take a refuſal from me, or any perſon but 
= 8 yourſelf —as his vanity will not let him 
of 55 « deſpair of pleading his cauſe more ſuc- 
0 | 10 « 8 5 
4 Oh! if it is poſſible. ſaid I, pure me 
; 4 « the diſagreeable taſk of ſeeing him.” 


was proceeding—when Mr. B. made 


his appearance.—*< You are come in good 


15 0 time, ſaid Mrs. Beverly, © to adviſe your 

- W « ſiſter in an affair of importance. I have 

- bl « been talking to her of matrimony ; and 
Z 1 4 we want your opinion of 3 intended 
brother.“ 


« It will have little weight, I ſuppoſe,” 
ſaid he, © ſince ſhe has already made her 
choice. He ſpoke this with an air that I 
WE could not account for, except he had met 
2» with ſomething to put him out of humour. 
As 
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« As Mr. Beverly declines giving his opi- 
“ nion,” ſaid I, © with your leave, Madam, 
« I will continue in my firſt reſolution.” WT 


The gloom in Mr. Beverly's countenance 
increaſed; and he aſked, with ſome heſ:- 
tation, © if he might ſo far be admitted into 
my ſecrets, as to know the name of the 
„ happy man that had made ſo great a pro- 
« oreſs in my affettion ?”?—* So great a pro- 
« greſs ſaid I—* Who told you he had ”” MY 
I beg your pardon,” ſaid he, © for fup- | 
« poſing you had thoughts of marriage from | 

_« ſuch unfaſhionable motives.” —© You are . 
« miſtaken again,” ſaid I; * for if ever 1do 
« marry, thoſe motives, however unfaſhion- 
„able, ſhall be my inducement.” “ Well, 
„dear Madam,” ſaid he peeviſhly, Am! 
«to be favoured with his name, or not, 
without any more circumlocution ?” "76 
« Yes, Sir, ſaid I, © tho?, I think, you might + 
have had ſagacity enough to gueſs it could 

EE „have 
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1 « have been no other than the accompliſhed 
Sir Joſeph.” —* What! the old beau!” 
= cried he with a loud laugh. His ill-humour 
immediately vaniſhed ; and he raillied me 
with great ſpirit on the occaſion. 


Oh! My dear Sir Joſeph is below, and 
intreats the favour of an audience for a 
few minrte;, as he worded it to the ſer- 
vants. I muſt go.—Adieu.—l will reſume 
my pen as ſoon as he is gone. 
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LETTER IX. 


To Miſs FREEMORE. 


1 Have given the Knight his final anſwer, 0 
and ſent him off in doleful dumps. | P | 
would have given you the particulars of the 90 
ridiculous ſcene between us; but that fone 
thing mare intereſting now employs ny | : iy 
Ps 1 


n 

17 ö 75 S. 
5 2 . 5 Ne 5 oe 
eee is: 


Mr. and Mrs. Beverly, Lady Ramſy, and 5 0 


your humble ſervant, were at the play la: 
night; where the firſt ſcene was hardly over, 
not without much noiſe and hiſſing, when a 


dreadful riot began in the pit. The confu- 


the boxes endeavouring to quell it. Mr. Be. 
verly had left us, to ſpeak to ſome company ß 
in the oppoſite ſide of the houſe; and the 1 
crowd that filled the paſſage prevented him 
from returning to us. —I was terrified to 

death; 
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5 — whether to keep my ſeat, or endea- 
vour to get out. 


While I was with great agitation aſking 
1 Mrs. Beverly what we ſhould do, the box 
b i door flew open, and a crowd of gentlemen 
ruſhed in. I ſcreamed, and almoſt fainted. 
[5 One of them, dreſſed in regimentals, endea- 
| : f voured to Fern them to go out again. 
: | 1 For Heaven's fake,” cried he, © conſider 
9 1 the ladies: make room for me to gct 
15 © © them from hence, then do as you will. 
1 5 * Come, Madam, ” ſaid he, holding out his 
® 5 hand, * truſt yourſelf * me; PII ay to get 
7 7 * you to your ts 


0 
” I oy 
os * 
IVES; Ts * 


I had not power to thank him, but joy- 
fully took hold of his arm, while with great 
difficulty he forced a paſſage for us through 
BE the crowd. - Juſt as we got to the paſſage, I 
WE faw Mr. Beverly ſtruggling (his ſword drawn) 
11 E 1 to 


P death; ſo were the other ladies. I did not 
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to get to our relief. As ſoon as he ſaw me, 
he redoubled his efforts, and ſprung towards 
me. Sir,“ ſaid he, with an angry air, 
this lady wants no further aſſiſtance from 
Bau; 1 will now protect her.” | 


Will you? 2” ſaid the other, with fierce- 
neſs, who are you that take upon you to 
direct me? I ſhall not quit my lovely 

charge, till ſhe herſelf ſhall command it,” 


I was now more alarmed more than ever, 
leſt a quarrel ſhould enſue ; and haſtily cried 
out, Oh! my dear brother, are you come 
« at laſt? for Heaven's ſake, take care of 
Mrs. Beverly.” 


Pardon me, Sir,” ſaid the officer; if 


« this lady is your ſiſter, I will willingly re- 


« ſign her to your care, while T return to the 
* other ladies.” 


He did not ak for an anſwer, but, leav- 
ing me with Mr. Beverly, was inſtantly di- 
vided from us. 


« Come,” 


2 FRI 
252 
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Come,“ ſaid Mr. Beverly, „if you'll 
1 permit me the ſame happineſs that you 
granted that other gentleman, I will endea- 
WE < vour to get you to the coach.” By this time 
che crowd was a little diſperſed, ſo that we 


te! = 


effected it with more caſe than I imagined 
ve ſhould. 


= As ſoon as he had placed me in the car- 
riage, he flew back to ſee for Mrs. Beverly. 
l ſpent a few uncaſy moments, for fear that 
lady ſhould have met with any accident; but 
I was relieved when I ſaw her led towards 
me by the truly gallant and obliging officer. 
E | Mr. Beverly came a moment after with Lady 
W Ramſy. How many thanks did we return 
W the ſtranger, who received our praiſes with 
WW 2 becoming modeſty; and, wiſhing us good 
nght, left us, 


As we drove home, nothing was talked of 
unt the riot, and the politeneſs of the ſtranger. 
1 1; Mr. 
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Mr. Beverly did not ſeem to reliſh the laſ 


part of the ſubje&, and curſed the crowd | 
that had prevented him from coming ſoon ME 


enough, ſince: ſuch trifling ſervices were re. 
warded with ſuch high encomiums. 


As he handed me from the coach, he ſigh- 
ed, and whiſpered, Oh! Indiana, I can ng 
longer act under this diſguiſe,” I was a- 
mazed!— What could he mean by that 
ſpeech? My ſpirits had been greatly agi- 
tated ; my head ached violently; and I found 
myſelf ready to faint. Mrs. Beverly ordered 
ſome drops; but, before they could be got, 
I fell back in my chair almoſt ſenſeleſs. Exe. 
ry body ran to my aſſiſtance. Mr. Beverly 
knelt by me, his eyes fixed on my face, 
with earneſt tenderneſs aſſiduouſly endea- 
vouring to recover me. Is not this ſurpri- 
ſing? What can he mean by this change in 
his behaviour? I muſt be upon my guard, 
knowing how artful he is. When I was a 
a little better, I retired to my apartment; 
but 


aft of 
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i, but could not reſt, owing to my fatigue, I 
4 W ſuppoſe. | 
= We had juſt breakfaſted this morning, 
WE when a ſervant informed us Colonel Manly 
vas come to wait on us. © Colonel Manly!” 
cried Mr. Beverly, © who the Devil's he?” 
; 5 | « Shew him in,” ſaid Mrs. Beverly; © I dare 
WE < fay it is our laſt night's acquaintance.” 
His entrance convinced us ſhe was right in 
her conjecture, : 


2 « T called, Ladies,” ſaid he, with a very 
= graceful air, © impatient to know how you 
were after your fright”? Mrs. Beverly 
told him, ſhe was © extremely obliged to 


© Hine fon his polizeneſe as well as the time- 
ly aſſiſtance he had afforded us in our an- 


« treſs.” He bowed, and waved the ſubject. 


I was much pleaſed with his behaviour 
and converſation; his perſon too is extreme- 
ly handſome.—I thought the hour or two 


33 


* WE 8 1 N MG 
et * e n * N 
— * 9 Ee 3 4 P Dees e 
3 PRs n a AT. 
— a as 


E 3 very 


** FLY 


7 
S 4 
i's 
bk 3. 
2 
begs 
5 
= 
by: 
4 
I 
i 
$4 
* 
5 
1 
"3 
1 
* 
TY 
= 
7 
* 
2 
- 
"4 
7 * 
H 
"£1 


m—_ N a 9 *** , 
"pO a - y 2 Ne. ” 
"ry TT. - n N Boe of * * 
£ 7 =— a, CY == Vs 8 Rf Ip; +>) 1 0 8 N 
4 4 ” Po & 8 7 . W . A nn * > 4 
Wn (I of af aa tht TSS eras rr rere CR 
abort. 4.5 0 5 boy = 4 — * r 80 „ RW , 
= © WB Shao. r A ** 8 
aw * 


—— $6 et. 


LY IS 


79 The HISTORT ff 
very agrecably ſpent that he ſtayed with us, : | 
He was particularly obliging to me, but 
without any common-place compliments: 
his eyes only were permitted to tell me he 
thought me agreeable. They indeed might 
have made me vain, but I durſt not credit 
their language, —Mr. Beverly watched our 

looks, and ſeemed to wiſh his viſit over; yet 
he behaved.to him with great civility... 


55, ho 
OR 9 
6 8 2 


When he took his . Mrs. Beverly 
gave him a polite invitation ta renew his 
viſits whenever it would be agreeable to 
him; to which he anſwered by à low and 

very reſpectable bow. When he was gone, 


I went up to my dreſſing· room, where I had 
nos bono WHEN 1 Was turprized 


by the entrance of Mr. Beverly. — He 
looked round, to ſee if we were alone; 
then, ſhutting the door, approached me.— 
Who do you. want, Mr. Beverly?“ ſaid 1. 


—— 
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Nobody,“ anſwered he, © but yourſelf. 
WT < Oh! my adorable Indiana,” continued he, 
PZ | kneeling, oy permit me to give vent to the 
1 E « ſmothered flame that devours me.—Hea- 
ven knows, with what fervour, with what 
WE < conſtancy, I have loved my angel, from the 
= 4 firſt moment I beheld: her charms !? _ 


« You amaze me, Sir,” ſaid I; © pray, 
WE © pray, riſe : am I to believe you ſerious ? — 
1 h * or do you mean to mock and inſult me A * 


2 « Mock you!” cried he with exrtiſtalh 
: * br unjuſt to ſufpe& me! And can you, 
Madam, have ſo deſpicable an opinion of 
me? At leaſt, be more ſenſible of your 
own beauty, than to think it poſſible. 

No, my lovely Indiana, you are dearer to 
me than my own ſoul. Does not every 

= * day diſcover new charms 3 in you xs 
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i muſt not hear you,” ſaid 1; ought!? 
* can I forget what I owe to the friendſhip f 
* of Mrs. Beverly?“ 


No, my dear, my grateful Indiana,” 
faid he, © you need not forget it: ſhe loves 
vou, and Ido not deſpair of her conſent: 
it is not bn your refuſal I dread, 
4 Can you,” added he, taking my hand and 
prefling 3 it to hls breaſt, can you be pre- 
* vailed on to think favourably of the till 
„now gay and inconſtant, but altered Be- 
« yerly ? altered by the mighty power of 
« love! Take me, Indiana; take my heart, 

and mould i it to your ee N 


o 
a 


6 ee. me, Sir, | > (aid I; " vo eros me 
to commit a crime; for ſuch I muſt eſteem 
« jt to liſten to a diſcourſe of this nature, 
« without the knowledge of my benefac- 
« treſs. But tell me one thing Why have 


you till now treated me with ſuch uncom- 
mon 
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ES mon indifference, if vou have, as you would 
perſuade me, ſo long had a partiality for 
for me?“ 


Becauſe,“ anſwered he, © I have ever 
3 | « dreaded to feel a ſerious paſſion, and {trove 
5 to ſteel my breaſt againſt it. The moment 
ail beheld you, I feared my danger: but, 


1 „ fnck powerful charms, I {till perſevered 
in my conduct, believing your heart was 
not to bc conquered in the common way. 
: 1 « I wiſhed to fee you piqued at my coolneſs. 
i I thought it would ſurprize you, conſcious 
aas you mult be of your attractions; and, 
: „Knowing how ſenfible I am of beauty, I 
WW © judged by myſelf, and thought you would 
= © take ſome pains where the conqueſt ſeem- 
| © ed difficult. I hoped this defire would a- 

< waken your attention for me. What ſhall 
I ſay, my beloved Indiana? ] hardly knew 
* how to act, where hopes and fears were 
* ſo blended; and where my whole happi- 
| E neſs 
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« neſs was at ſtake. But now farewell aff 5 1 
painful diſguifes! I call heaven and earth 
« to witnefs, that I love with as fineere, 23 3 3 
perfect a paſſion, as ever warmed the 
© breaſt of man.— Speak, dear bewitching 
tc creature, added he, « dare I flatter my- = 
« ſelf?” — He fixed his eyes on my face. 
Not one look,” continued he, © cruel! x 
Indiana!“ 


He was ſilent.—“ Once more,” ſaid I, I 
« muſt intreat you to ſpare me on this ſub- 
jet. Honeur and gratitude forbid me to 
« liſten to you. Leave me then, Sir, if you 
« have that regard you profeſs—do not 
continue to endanger my happineſs, by 
“ ſubjefting me to the diſpleaſure of my 
«ined? 


I will Jeave you,” faid he, © whatever 
“pain it coſts me, But firſt give me ſome 
« glimmering of hope, that you will not re- 

« jeft 


— 
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« Do not”: 


make light of, appear to me inſurmount- 
able. Ir will be time enough then to re- 
= < veal my ſentiments.— But, as a friend, I 


5 ill- placed. No doubt, Mrs. Beverly ex- 
pets you to ſeek an alliance more worthy 
= © of your rank and fortune.“ 


coolly you reaſon! I ſee, alas! your 
We © heart is not intereſted in my happineſs. 
5 7 Why do you not tell me at once, to com- 
W © plete your cruelty, that you deſpiſe a 
= © hcart that is, I own, unworthy your ac- 
W © ceptance.” . 


Ho ſtrangely you talk beo faid I; © this: 
W © humility is affected. You cannot be ig- 
| E 6. © norant. 


- 


* je me, if all other obſtacles are removed.. 
« Forgive me, Sir; I muſt interrupt you,” 


ſaid I—< thoſe obſtacles, that you ſeem to 


« would adviſe you to conquer a paſſion ſo 


+ Oh1-Tndiana,” aid he Goliing, * Hime 


2 3 ? 
At On of Sa it * 
— = — — — 7 


” * 3 bl ap” * 
=> * ' 8 a * * 0 * 
ES. tp 5 1 1 


8 The HISTORY off 


«* norant of your merit but time only can 


« determine how I ought to act. Leave 
“me now, I beſeech you. We may be ob- 
ſerved and my conduct cenſured, not. 
* withſtanding my innocence.” 


J go,” ſaid he, taking my hand: Per- 
mit me this ſmall favour, putting it to his 
lips, © till I may more juſtly aſpire to great. 
er. I will endeavour to be ſilent, till my 
« love is conflitent with my duty. I do not 
« deſpair of that happy time.—Bur, oh! my 
Indiana, ſtrive to find ſome gout qualities 
in the man that adores you.” So ſaying, 
with a reſpectful bow, he left me, agitated 
and ſurpriſed at what had paſſed; for, be- 
lieve me, it never once entered my head 

that he liked me—on the contrary, I really 
thought, I was his averſion. What a ſchemer 
he is, my dear! and, I fear, too ſucceſsfully 
ſo! This is taking one by ſurprize; yet will 
I endeavour to forget him as a lover, till 


Mrs. Beverly gives a ſanction to it— which, 
| 1 have 


Miſs IN DANA DAN BV. 8 5 
"I 1 have great reaſon to believe, ſhe never 
I = will. 


== But do you not wonder that I ſhould in 
5 the leaſt deſire ſuch an union to take place, 
WE conſidering his lively and inconſtant turn? 
Alas! my dear, the heart is deceitful—it 
has ſoftened thoſe things, which I at firſt 
thought faults, into a becoming gaiety, flow- 
ing . a chearful diſpoſition elate with 
health and proſperity.— What a miſt does 
the little god, aſſiſted by beauty, caſt before 
our eyes! How does he bias our reaſon, 
and make one love what perhaps one ought 
to hate! I ſpeak freely to you, my friend. — 
Shall 1, as an apology for my weakneſs, 
throw the blame on human nature, now fo 
viſibly degenerate and imperfe& ?—Bur, 
perhaps, you'll think I need none for being 
ſenſible to the charms of wit, ſenſe, and a 
fine perſon. But, however indulgent you 
may be, however ſtrong the temptation, I 
will not . our friendſhip by acting 
© meanly. 
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meanly. No :—gratitude ſhall: be my ruling = | 
principle, and keep this infant flame in ſub. 
jection. Return, my beloved. Clara, and 
| ſtrengthen theſe reſolutions. I am ima cri. 
tical ſituation, and more than -ever want 
your preſence and direction. I dare not 
make a confident of your amiable ſiſter, 
fearing to give her pain; for, you know, we 
have ſuſpicion; which, I hope, is groundleſs. 
— This letter is. of an enormous length, 
_— 


INDIANA DAN BN. 
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E E T U 
To Miſs F REEMORE. 


ow. my dear, if you ſhould return, 
1 we ſhall ſtill be feparate, with- 
£1 out you will have the goodneſs to paſs 
Ja few months with us in the country; for 
ve ſhall leave town in leſs than a week. 
== Do, dear Clara, favour me with your com- 
WE pany there. Tho? you are tired with re- 
5 tirement, will not the converſation of your 
friend make it tolerable ? I muſt not be re- 
WE fuſed. —But who knows when you will have 
tit in your power to oblige me, as your aunt 
{till vhs ile Heaven grant her re- 
eovery! . 


How tedious does your abſence appear to- 
me, and one more at leaſt! Poor man! he 


droops, and mourns the abſence of his 
1 mate. 
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mate. When you are from him, every 
place is defart. He is to be here this after. 
noon ; as is your mamma, ſiſter — and, tg 
crown all, the accompliſhed Colonel Manly, 
I wiſh Fanny and he may take ! It into their 
heads to fall in love with one another, | 
think they are a little alike. He has juſt 
ſuch languiſhing black eyes, and his ſmiles 
have much of her ſweetneſs. Who knows 
what may happen? I am ſure you would 
approve of your brother-in-law. I muſt 
attend my toilette - but will not cloſe my 
letter till I ſee if my wiſhes are likely to 
take effect with regard to the handſome pair. 
— Adieu! then, for the preſent. 
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Miſs Daxsy in continuation. 


T have paſt an agreeable evening. Can 
you doubt it, when I tell you I ſat next to 
Mr. Bevil?— and you may gueſs our ſub- 
ject. Bur, 1 Intent as I was upon what never 

fails 
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Leas to intereſt me, I did not neglect to watch 


7 W your fair ſiſter and the colonel. But, alas: 
2 all was cool and negligent on both ſides. 
9 Fanny's eyes were otherwiſe employed 
and fo would I ſay were the ſwain's, if 
: - you'll excuſe my vanity. —Serioully, my dear, 
WE chcy ſaid ſome, very civil things to me, tho? 


4; 1 durſt hardly examine, for Mr. Beverly; 


WF who caſt ſome upbraiding glances at me 
when I happened, with any degree of at- 
tention, to liſten, or ſmile my approbation 


to the many good things he uttered. Our 
ſituation put me in mind of the ſong “ Doll 
lord Harry paſſing well—but Harry he 
= © lord Molly,” &'c. Oc. 


Alas! my dear, I am convinced our con- 
jectures are too well founded.—A noiſe in 
the ſtreet drew us to the windows Mr. 
Beverly choſe that where I was; and, ſuſ- 
petting no witneſſes, made uſe of ſome ten- 
der expreſſions, in a low voice —at the ſame 
time attempting to take my hand, which I 

wirh- 


go he HIS TO RT & 
withdrew - and, turning to leave him, who 
fhould I find cloſe behind us but your ſiſter? 
ho immediately retired.— I followed her; 
the ſat down on the firſt ſeat ſhe came to, 
pale as death but, affecting to ſmile when 
ſhe ſaw me What ridiculouſly- weak ſpi- 
crits! ſaid ſhe; © the mob have frightened 
me I thought they were fighting.” 1 
affected to believe this to be the cauſe of 
her emotion—but the real motive was too 
' viſible, For the reſt of the evening, the 
dear creature hardly opened her lips; and 
once or twice, after looking at Mr. Beverly 
with ſome attention, I could obſerve a tear 
attempting to force a paſſage from her fair 
eyes. Mine were ready to accompany her; 
but I ſtrove to ſuppreſs them. 


Beverly is greatly altered; he no longer 
enlivens the converſation by his wit and rail - 
tery—but is quite abſent and inattentive. 
I wonder Mrs. Beverly does not take notice 
of this change. 1 fancy, he wiſhes ſhe 
| | would, 
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SE would, that he might have an opportunity 
of revealing a ſecret that gives him manifeſt 
WT pain to conceal. Ah! Clara, I feel for him. 
An not naturally tender-hearted? He is 
SE thin, and looks pale too. How much more 
elfectually does this plead in his favour, 
WE than the moſt eloquent language! 


What will become of me in the country? 
| EE Shady groves and murmuring ſtreams are 
dangerous companions to a heart in the 
ſ(caſt tinctured with a certain paſſion. Then 
doo it will be impoſlible to avoid him ſo mueh 
as here, where we are ſcarce an hour with; 
out company. Adieu! my dear—I muſt 
end abruptly ; for I ſhall be too late for the 
poſt, Write often—and believe me your 
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To Miſs Daxsr. 

Knew it—lT was ſure he loved you an 

& age ago. Where was your diſcern- 
ment, that did not diſcover it before.—— 
Heigh ho! Poor Fanny! If ſhe's now for a 
ſingle life, I have a charming piece of news 
for her, and you too, my dear; for, to be 
ſure, you are as fond as ever of a nunnery; 
and, thank Heaven, your religion need now 
be no obſtacle to the putting of your fa- 
vourite ſcheme in practice. I can tell you, 
the abſence of the male creatures, and the 
dreary life I live here, have half determined 
me to lead apes myſelf; and now that there 
is ſuch a delightful opportunity too — 
But attend : 


As I was taking an airing on horſe-back 


this morning, the fineneſs of the day inſen- 
ſibly 
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WE bly led me to a great diſtance from. my 
aunt's — and I don't know how far I might 
7 have rambled, if my horſe had not ſtopt at 
3 a gate; which awakened me from my re- 
WE veric. But the fight of a Gothic pile of 
. building, romanticly ſituated, tempted me to 
diſmount to take a nearer view of it. I left 
my horſe with the ſervant that attended 
WE me—and, getting over the ſtile, walked up 
a i : | to the houſe. | 


el was greatly pleaſed with its appearance, 
and ſtood looking at it with attention — 
when, behold the door opened, and an el- 
derly woman, whom, by her dreſs I ima- 
gined to be a ſervant of the family, came 
out. I waited impatiently for her approach 
—and, when ſhe was near enough, very ci- 
villy aſked, who lived in that ſweet retire- 
ment? „Several ladies,” anſwered ſhe; 
but if you have any curioſity to know 
more of them, I will conduct you into the 
« houſe, where you'll be made extremely 

„ « welcome 


bY” 
Be: 


« welcome to ſpend an hour or two. If you 


have not been here before, you will not, 
dare ſay, think your time ill beſtowed.” 


This invitation was droll enough, ! 
thought. I determined, however, to accept 
of it. I might have been more cautious in 
town; but, in the innocent country, one haz 
no cauſe to dread ſtratagems of iniquity. 1 
therefore thanked the good woman—and, 
without more ceremony, followed her into a 


large parlour, the furniture of which wis 
elegantly ſimple. After waiting a few mi- 


nutes, an elderly lady of graceful appear- 
ance made her entrance, and acceſted me 
with great politeneſs. 


I apologized a little aukwardly for my 
curioſity, and the liberty it had prompted 
me to take.“ Make no excuſes,” ſaid the; 
« I ſhall take a pleaſure in ſatisfying it. If 


you have any inclination to ſee the houſe 


and garden, I am at your ſervice, and will 
* accompany you.“ „ 
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I thanked 
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M . ; | 

| I I thanked her—and ſhe led me into a 
2 | little Eden. I never ſaw ſo enchanting a 
. | ſpot of ground. Art and Nature had exerted 

| EE their utmoſt efforts to render it delightful ; 

wut it was fo extenſive, that I had not tune 

0d ſec half its beauties, 


I TI ſhall fatigue you,” ſaid the obliging 
lady, © if I lead you any further. Some 
ther day, if you will do me the honour 
W © to renew your viſit, I will ſhew you ſome 
improvements further from the houſe, 
« that are more worthy of your notice.” 


« Is it poflible ?” ſaid J. Can any thing 
* be more charming than the beautiful 
+ walks we have juſt been in? How A 
«* muſt the inhabitants be?” 


They are,” ſaid the lady“ yet few in 
the gay, buſy world, would think their ſi- 
# tuation tolerable. Even you, Madam, 

will 


” Ju: 7 HIS 10RT of : 
| „will perhaps change your 3 when! I 
| * rel] you, you are! in a n 7 t * 
| S109 G6] FEES OH! | 


1 Nunnery le cried I amazed, 6 eh tha * 
| poſſible in a Proteſtant country?” <7, iN 
| even ſo,” ſaid:ſhe ; © and, what will ſtill u. 
« creaſe your ſurpriſe, in a nunnery of Pry. “ 
« teſtants !”—I ſtared, —— I will explain the © 
« wonder,” ſaid ſhe, when we get into ti: = 
ane. bb or ot De i 1 nc 


Wen we were ſeated, ſhe began as fol. 
« lows :- After experiencing many 
60 e e in life, ſaid ſhe, © all which had 
convinced me of the juſtneſs of the Pro. 
N « pher's: aſſertion, that all is vanity and vex- 
s ation of ſpirit, J found myſelf, at the age 
of forty, poſſeſſed of a very large indeper- 
« dent fortune; which was left me by a diſ 
« tant relation, from whom I had never had 
| the ſmalleſt, expectations. This -unlook'd 
1 « for acquiſition opened to me a profpett of 
| 4] felicity. I now bin to fancy happineſs 
| « „within 
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(within my reach; but when the novelty 
was over, it ceaſed to affect me. I had no 
„longer youth, or beauty, to give a reliſh 
to the amuſements and pleaſures of the 
g world. I therefore determined to try 
what ſatisfaction retirement could give 
„ me; but here I found ſociety was neceſ- 
r ary to happineſs. Conſtant thinking 
„ prayed upon my ſpirits; and I longed for 
the joys of friendſhip. But where ſhould 
find that ineſtimable bleſſing? Two or 
F< rchree ſenſible women, of my own age and 
diſpoſition, would, I thought, delightfully 
enliven my ſolitude. While I was form- 
3 * ing a thouſand different plans of life, 
. the ſerene joys of a Nunnery ſtruck my 
imagination. Alas!” ſaid I, why are 
WF © they of a different faith? how happy 
WF lhould I be to ſpend my life amongſt 
= © them! With what calmneſs would my 
days glide on! What a pleaſing mixture 
of ſociety and retirement do they enjoy ! 
* — How free from care! 
ns F Theſe 
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+: Theſe thoughts made a ſtrong impref. 
« nunneries in England for Proteſtants” 


thought I. Sure they would ſoon be fill. 


ed. How many are compelled to live in \ E | 
the world, after they are ſick of its de. 
« Juſive joys, for want of ſuch an inſtin. 
tion! Numbers, whoſe- ſmall fortunes YG 
« render them independent, might there en- : 5 


joy their liberty, at leaſt as far as the) 


« regarded it. In ſhort, I was ſo convinced Wn 


« of the utility of a plan of that nature, 
« that I nnen to employ my fortune to 
my promote it.“ 


Thus colored, I communicated my in- 
t tentions to a. pious, ſenſible clergyman; Wi 


ho promiſed me aſſiſtance in the execu- 
“ caution of it. He had a numerous ac- 
« quaintance; amongſt whom he ſoon found 
« ſome, who joyfully embraced the propo- 


« ſal of retiring with me. There were but 
js 
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cwo requiſites that I inſiſted on, in the 
e. < perſons that were to be admitted as my 
ve N 3 * COMPANIONS ; theſe were, good-nature, and 
a a genteel education: as to fortune, a large 
bone would be no objection, nor ſhould a 

. 1 * ſmall one be any obſtacle. I likewiſe ad- 
„ viſed none to think of entering into that 
. 85 | © way of life, but thoſe who had ſeen a good 
deal of the world, and who left it from a 
„ conviction of its vanity; not from pique, 
or any recent diſappointment, the force 
of which might wear off, and the relifh for 

= © it, when too late, return: for I deter- 
= < mined, that we would ſo far imitate the 
= < convents abroad, as to vow a ſingle life, 
and confinement to one fixed habitation ; 
and this, becauſe the mind is ſo change- 
able, that we could expect no regularity 
« without ſuch a reſtraint : for otherwiſe, 
* at every turn of our humours, every trifle 
« that gave us the leaſt diſguſt (as things of 
that kind will happen in families), we 
= < ſhould be for ſeparating : but, when we 
= FI knew 
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©knew it was out of our power to change, 
«we ſhould, for our own ſakes, be more 
2 —— to promote each other's feli. 


4 city,” 


In ſhort, Madam, for I fear I tire your 
« patience, in a few months there were ten 
« ſenſible, agreeable women, beſides my ſelf, 
« that determined to take the veil as ſoon 2s 
« we could meet with a houſe proper for 
« our purpoſe. This was recommended, 
« and approved by us all; and here we fixed 
« for life, never going bout the bounds 


of our garden walls, except upon acts of 


neceſſity and mercy. - On theſe occaſions, 
„our vow does not bind; for, though we 
have renounced the pleaſures of the world, 
« we have not our diſtreſſed fellow-creatures. 
« Our devotion does not, like our foreign 


4 ſiſterhood, conſiſt in penance and mortifi- 


cation; but in endeavourimg to adminiſter 
« our wealth to the neceſſity of our poor 
« brethren, — 
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« brethren. I do not ſpeak from oltenta- 


4 tion,” continued ſhe; © but to clear us from 


the cenſure of forſaking our poſts, in a 
« ſtate where we have each a taik enjoined 
« us; and where we ought not to think we 
„ have a right to live for ourſelyes only, 
« but ſhould ſtrive to be ſerviceable to each 
“Other. Here we can put that duty in 
practice, more than in any other ſtation; 
« as we ſeek not the ſuperfluities, but the 
« neceſſary comforts, of life: ſo that the ta- 
« lents Heaven has entruſted us with are 
not ſquandered; but beſtowed in ſuch a 
„manner, as that we hope to render our 
accounts to our Lord, when he comes, 
„with joy, and not with grief.“ 


„Ah! Madam,” ſaid I, © you have given 
«* me a high entertainment. — What a hap- 
« py life do you lead! How wiſe, how 
« commendable is your choice 
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We think it ſo,” faid ſhe; nor do I be. 

« lieve there is one of us that would wiſh 7 £1 
to be abſolved from her vow. Yet would z 1 
I not recommend our example to anybo- i 
„dy, without great deliberation ;—not til 
« the affections are thoroughly weaned from 
« the world, and their hopes ſtrongly fixed 
„ on a better life. Then they will taſte 
true ſatisfaction in a place ſo calculated to 
promote this end, ſo free from tempta- 
tion: for our paſſions are like flint; the 
« fire lies dormant, till ſtruck by the ſteel, i 
Some people think, they will be full a 
4 troubleſome in retirement, as in the world 
« but they ſpeak without experience.— Be · 
lieve me, they are eaſily governed, where 
« there are no objects to excite them. But 
« enough on one ſubject,“ added ſhe; ©1 
« fear, I grow tedious. Will it be agree- 
« able to you to pay a viſit to the reſt of 
the ſiſterhood ?—- you'll find them all buly, 
" * and, I hope, not One 1 
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T conſented to her propoſal ; and ſhe 
led me into a large room, well furniſhed. 


6 At one end, were inſtruments of muſic; 
3 WT at the other, a handſome library. Here 
. l found about fourteen ladies, all dreſſed 
in white; one of whom was reading, while 
me reſt were employed at their needle; 
not in embroidery, but in making gowns, 


ſhifts, and petticoats, for the poor. 


They received me politely. I was charm- 
ed with their looks, that plainly ſhew'd they 
were contented, and at peace within them- 
ſelves.—I ſat down among them, and the 
converſation became general ; which, tho? 
grave, was embelliſhed with ſich innocent 
chearfulneſs, that I was ſorry my time would 
not permit me to lengthen my viſit, 


When I took my leave, I received a po- 
lite invitation to renew it as often as I 
thought It agreeable. — As the lady was 


"4 con- 


104 The HISTORY of 


conducting me out, ſhe ſtopped ; and, open. 
ing a door, ſhewed me a very neat chape, 
which was Aiden in the middle by a large N 7 | 
iron grate. — © This part of it,” ſaid ſhe 
js for the uſe of our convent ; the other 8 | 2 | 
« fide is for the clergyman,” and ſuch peo. YG 
«ple of the neighbouring village as chuſ: 
© to meet here for divine ſervice, which i; 
performed twice a week, befides Sundays; 
„when we have not. only prayers, but a 
« f{ermon. The worthy man, who officiates, 
* was a curate, with a very ſmall income, 
« and a large family. — We have now had 
the happineſs of making his circumſtances Wl 
„ eaſy.—He is of infinite uſe to us, as well 
in exciting as ee us to Proper ob- 
Ho of N — | 


« ] am amazed,” ſaid I. © that I ſhould 9 
« have been ſo long ignorant of fo uncom- 
mon, ſo well-regulated a ſociety. — Fame | 
is unjuſt to your merit, not to ſpread it in 
« the world.” — * We do not wiſh to be 
« much 
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© much known,” ſaid ſhe; *curioſity would 
« procure us many viſitors, which would en- 
« oroſs too much of that time we dare not 
ſquander. We have ſome friends, who 
are deſired to mention us, when they meet 


Vith any lady whoſe circumſtances would 


„make ſuch a retirement agreeable,” — 
„Then I am ſurpriſed,” ſaid I, © that your 
« ſociety is not larger.” 


It might,” b ſhe; © but we are 
very cautious who we admit. One un- 
« happy temper would Ane the peace of 

* | 


What! yawning ? Indiana. I thought 
you loved grave ſubjects. But too much of 
one thing Well then, to ſatisfy you, 
I will drop it: — for, to ſay truth, Pm half 
tir d myſelf. The adventure is uncommon; 
—it amazed me, at firſt; and I thought 
them wonderous happy. Bur, upon ſecond 
POE, which they ſay are beſt, I think 

> 8] I will 
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LO — 


I will 7 not venture to make raſh vows; but 
eben try to endure the wicked world. The 
lords of the creation are not amiſs too, ſome. 
times, when one has nothing elſe to divert 
one. — What ſay you ? my dear, — - Beverly 
for that ! you know. 


No hopes of being releaſed from my pri. 
ſon !—Would my aunt were delivered from 
her tenement of clay; or elſe could get it 

a little repaired. Upon my word, ſhe ſuf. 

fers a great deal. — You cannot think how 


it affects me, though I try to flouriſh a li- 


tle. — I am not the girl I was. My ſpirits 
are quite gone; — I have not laughed, nay 
hardly ſmiled, this age.—Bevil won't know 
me again, Pye loſt all my airs and graces; 
and am fit for no living thing, but that do- 
meſtic animal, a wife :=nay, perhaps the 
wretch will not think me tolerable even for 
that; ſince he loved me as I was: and I am 
ſure, without inconſtancy, he can never 


love me as I am; for I am a different crea- 
true 
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ture in every thing, but my friendſhip for 
Indiana. Believe me unchangeable in that, 
and do juſtice to your | 


CLARA FREEMORE, 
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LETTER III. 
To Mifs FREEMORE. 
H V, my dear Clara, did you ſhorten 


v your agreeable account of the nun- 
nery? Believe me; I was not tired. [ 


ſtill retain a partiality for that way of life; 
"tho? ſome other attachments have, I confeſs, 


a little abated my fondneſs. Favour me, in 


pour next, with a further account of the 
Proteſtant ſiſterhood, I am greatly pleaſed 


with the inſtitution ; and no leſs ſarpriſed, 


that ſo uncommon a ſociety ſhould not have 
been more known and talked of. Yet the 


Lady Abbeſs gave a ſufficient reaſon for it. 

What would I give to have the pleaſure 
of accompanying you on a viſit there But 
withes are vain, mu 
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We have now been a week at Mrs. Be- 


verly's counrry ſeat; during which time, I 


have taken care not to give her ſon an op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to me in private; 
nor will I, if I can poſſibly help it, till Mrs. 
Beverly is acquainted with his paſhon. He 
ſeems diſtreſſed, and irreſolute how to a&; 

and, I believe, has ſome particular reaſons 


to apprehend a refuſal from that lady. In- 


deed it is whiſpered, that ſhe has a perſon 


in her eye whom ſhe would with him to make 


choice of. I learnt this from ſome hints 
her maid dropped this morning.—Judge, if 
my mind is much more tranquil than his all 


this while; yet I cannot call it ſuſpence. 


— Gueſling my fate, I endeavour to teach 
my heart reſignation : inſtead of giving way 
to my paſſion, I uſe every argument, and 
collect every poſſible obſtacle, to ſtifle it 
now, while it 1s managable, Be it my ſtudy 


to perform well my part; and let Heaven 
do the reſt. 
Your 
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Your ſiſter has received a I" Invi- 
tation from Mrs. Beverly, to ſpend a few 
weeks with us. You know I love her, and 
am happy in her company ; but I durſt not 
preſs her on this occaſion, leſt her heart 
ſhould ſuffer from the viſit. I believe, how- 
ever, ſhe intends to come ; and ſo will Colo- 
nel Manly. He is a great favourite with 


Mrs. Beverly; perhaps, ſhe wiſhes he may 


find ſome charms in your friend. She has 
already, in a manner that gave me ſome ſuſ- 
picion, endeayoured fo know my ſentiments 
in regard to him. I ſpoke them, when 1 
owned, I thought him poſſeſſed of many 
good qualities; but I a. not, I think, 


like him as any thing but a friend. 


This is a delightful place, my dear. 1 
long to take ſome ſolitary rambles, but fear 
to meet Mr. Beverly in my walks; yet his 
mother kindly tells me, I confine myſelf too 
much to the houſe. © You know, my dear,” 


ſaid ſhe, © I am a bad walker; but do not 
« ;magine 
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« imagine I expect you to ſtay at home on 
« my account. No; I will gladly diſpenſe 
« with your company, when I think you will 
« be more agreeably entertained. My books, 
« or needle-work, will divert me in your ab- 
R—_ 


I hardly know how to anſwer her: but I 
have, as yet, under ſome pretence or other, 
denied myſelf a pleaſure that may be at- 
tended with bad conſequences. Mr. Bever- 
ly, who is ſenſible that I take pains to 
avoid him, reproaches me by his looks.— 
But ought I to indulge either myſelf or 
him, in defiance of gratitude and duty? 
No: Heaven forbid !—Yet the pain my re- 
ſerved conduct viſibly gives him makes 
a deep impreſſion, and renders it difficult 
for me to perſevere in a conduct that yet, I 
hope, is laudable, = I am interupted, — 
Adieu! a 1 


Indiana DAN Bx. 
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LETTER XI, 
To Miſs FRxEEMORE. 


OW liſten, my dear; for I have ſtrange 
news to tell you. Mrs. Beverly ac. Þ 
companied me into the garden this morning, 
She deſired me to take a book, that I might 
read to her while ſhe was at work. We had 
been ſeated ſome time in a ſummer-houſe, 
when that lady recollected ſome orders ſhe 
had to give, and left me; deſiring me to 
ſtay, and ſhe would return. immediately, 
She was hardly out of fight, when Mr. Be. 


verly, who had, it ſeems, watched our mo- 


tions, though I did not know he was in the 


garden, made his . appearance. 


I aroſe to avoid 1 but he prevented 
me, by taking my hand. Cruel Indiana!” 
laid he, © I fee you hate me: but be ſati- Wl 
« fied ;_ " ; 
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« fied; the unfortunate Beverly ſhall not long 
« torment you. Could I have formed the 
« leaſt hope to touch your inſenſible heart, 
« would long ere now have come to an 
eclairciſſement with my mother. But to what 
« purpoſe ſhould J rilk her diſpleaſure, when 
«* you continually wound me with your Stoi- 
« cal indifference? If you had the leaſt 
„ ſpark of love for me, you could not en- 
joy tranquillity, while you ſee me in ſuch 
torture. Ithought the gentle Indiana had 
a tender heart! Pity, at leaſt, might 
„have have been beſtowed on a wretch 


* whom ſhe herſelf has made miſerable 


A profound ſigh finiſhed this too-moving 
complaint. He fixed his eyes on my face, 
waiting an anſwer but I could not ſpeak. 
— My tears forced a paſlage, in ſpight of 
my endeavours; and I ſought not to with- 
draw my hand. Do not, my Clara, too 
ſeverely blame my weakneſs : I could not at 
that inſtant command myſelf, 


He 
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He ſaw my emotions; and too well 
gueſſed the cauſe. His ſadneſs vaniſhed in an 
inſtant; and his fine eyes now ſparkled with 
tenderneſs and joy.—“ Is it poſhble? ” ſaid 
he.—“ Oh! Indiana! do you not hate me 
* then ?—Delightful hope! Thus, on my 
knees, let me thank you for your good- 

* neſs!” — * Riſe!” cried I, for Heaven 
4 ſake, do not” 


The appearance of Mrs. Beverly ſtruck 
me dumb: I ſat motioneſs for ſome mo- 
ments. At laſt, I am ruin'd!“ cried I: 
clear me, Mr. Beverly; do me juſtice 
let me not forfeit my happineſs, in loſing 
the good opinion of my kind—my gene- 
© rous friend !” 


I burſt into tears.— « Yes, my deareſt In- 
diana!“ faid he; © I will do you juſtice: 
* ſo will Mrs. Beverly, when I have con- 


« yinced her that I only have merited her 6 a 
di- 1 
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WT « diſpleaſure.” © Save yourſelf the trouble 
2 « of an apology,” interrupted that lady; 
1 « and you, my beloved Indiana, diſmiſs your 
; | | « fears. — My withes are accompliſhed. 
* Come to my arms, my children - and let 
EE < my ſanction encourage a paſſion that I have 
long wiſhed to take place. Compoſe your- 


« ſelf, my dear,” added ſhe, embracing me, 
« while I inform you of ſome particulars of 


your hiſtory, which will ſurpriſe you. 


« Firſt,” ſaid Mr. Beverly, reſpectfully 
taking her hand, let me thank the beſt of 
parents for her goodneſs! hea 


She preſſed him in her arms. © Enough, 
« my dear ſon,” ſaid ſhe ; your happineſs is 
« dearer to me than my own : but in this I 
« ſecure them both. The amiable Indiana 
is not more your choice than ſhe is mine. 
* May you, Harry, continue through life as 


ſenſible of her worth, when Heaven ſhall 


* crown your wiſnes by making her 
« yours !” 


Judge, 
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Judge, my dear Clara, how much I wy; 
affected with ſuch uncommon generoſity; : 
my merit and fortune ſo unequal to wh Þ 
Mrs. Beverly might expect for her ſon!— 
You may believe me; my gratitude was no: 


ſilent, though words were wanting to es. 
preſs half I felt. 


Indeed Mrs, Beverly would not ſuffer me 
to proceed.“ I have a ſecret to impart,” 
faid ſhe, ſmiling, that I long to be delivered U 

of. Have you no curioſity, Indiana : —1 | 
nearly concerns you.“ | 
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I told FROG I x was now all attention ; tho 
her diſintereſted goodneſs had ſo amazed me, 
that I thought not of any other ſubject. 


| 
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« Do not be ſo laviſh of your praiſes” 

ſaid ſhe; © the ſequel will convince you, 
that I have not acted ſo very meritorioully. 

* Your birth is equal to mine; nor is your 

“fortune much inferior,” ?? 1 

| une «you 8 
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&* You amaze me! dear Madam,” ſaid I: 


2 am I not Mr. Danby's daughter; a deſti- 
f a tute orphan, till relieved by your genero- 
( fity ?—You railly me ſure, when you talk 
of fortune! 


« Have patience,” ſaid ſhe, © and I will 


explain the myſtery, — But I muſt trace 
1 . back my hiftory a great way, in order to 
make myſelf more inteligible.—l have told 
you, I believe, that my father in his youth 


„was in the army, where he diſtinguiſhed 


BT himſelf by his firm attachment to his 
2» „King and country; nor would he quit 
their ſervice (notwithſtanding the death of 
bis brother, by which he became heir of 
a very conſiderable eſtate) till a peace diſ- 
WF - cifcd him with honour. Out of ſeveral 
children, none ſurvived their infancy, but 
3 one daughter and myſelf, of whoſe edu- 
cation he himſelf had the charge; as we 
TL had likewiſe the misfortune to loſe our 


«© mother, 
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mother, who died ſoon after the birth of 
my ſiſter a loſs which he endeavoured io 
8 apply by his uncommon care and tender. 
« neſs.” 


« As he had been a good deal abroad, he 
« had a great opinion of the education 
« young ladies receive in convents; and 
thought it much preferable to what they 
could have at any of our Engliſh boardias- 
« ſchools: for which reaſon, when I was 
about fourteen, we were ſent over to a 


© nunnery, with the Lady Abbeſs of which 


« he had ſome acquaintance. Here I ſtayed 
« about two years, when he thought proper 
to recall me, to take upon me the charge 
« of his family ; but my ſiſter was 0 
0 remain ſome time longer. 


« When I had been ſome time at home, 
„an advantageous match was propoſed; 
« which, with my father”: s approbation, | Wl 
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= - accepted of, My father parted with me 


with regret, as I had always been his fa- 


BZ « yourite: but, as our eſtates were near 
: ; | « each other, I indulged both him and my- 
XZ « ſelf, by being frequently with him. — I 


« longed impatiently to ſee my ſiſter, whom 


: ; I loved with great affection. My wiſhes 
were at laſt gratified ; and my happineſs 


1. 


= «< Alas! faid ſhe, weeping, when ſhall 


« augmented by her preſence. She was ve- 
« ry lovely, and her perſon greatly improved 
« fince I had ſeen her; but her temper was 
much changed. She appeared grave, even 
« to melancholy. I was affected with her 
« ſadneſs; and ſought, but in vain, to know 
« the cauſe. She always evaded my en- 
« quiries.” 


« vas obliged to leave her, ſoon after 
her return, in order to viſit an eſtate in a 
« diſtant part of the country. When ] took 


my leave, ſhe ſeemed uncommonly affected. 


ſee 
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I ſee you again? muſt I loſe you, now 1 


4 ſtand in ſo much need of your aſliſtance 


and advice ?!——She ſtopped. I beggel 
« her to explain herſelf; declaring, Iwo 
put off my journey if ſhe judged it nc. 
ceſſary for her peace. — Tell me, my 
« deareſt Harriot, ſaid I, what it is that op- 
« prefles your naturally-chearful forks 
« confide in a ſiſter, who loves you as her- 
« ſelf. _—— I cannot!— ſaid ſhe, weeping; 
« and flinging her arms round my neck — 
Alas I cannot ;——Ah ! my ſiſter |= 
Time added ſhe, caſting up her eyes 0 
„Heaven —. will explain the myſtery! — | 
But aſk me no more queſtions at preſent 


_« when you return, I will try —— She 
„ was filent: and I could not, as I faw the 
pain it gave her, preſs her farther ; but 


« took my leave, after giving her the ſtrongeſt 
« aflurances of my conſtant and ſincere 
« friendſhip. I was uneaſy the whole time 


. of fy abſence. and anxiouſly wiſhed 10 
2 ſee 
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PZ © her again; determining to inform myſelf 
EY © of the cauſe of her grief, that I might, if 
= * poſlible, redreſs it.” 


he impatiently-wiſhed-for time arrived, 
ce RE ſent to acquaint my ſiſter, that I was re- 
my WE * turned, and ſhould be glad to ſee her. She 
0 © came; but ſo pale and dejected, that L hardly 
ris. knew her again. — I embraced her tender- 
her. EE < derly: and entreated her now to do me the 
ing; - juſtice to confide in me, and make me 
= FE * acquainted with the cauſe of her ſorrow.” 


10 WG © Oh! my ſiſter! ſaid ſhe, look at me 
and gueſs: “ 


She _ * Good Heaven! cried I, 5 8 from her, 
the Is it poſſible? for I could now but too 
bit BREE © plainly ſee an alteration in her ſhape.” 


= © Yes; ſaid ſhe:—my ſiſter, I am wretched! | 
bo | © Be not too much alarmed; for am mar- 
EX *© ried :—married to the man I love; to a 
Vor. . G « worihy 


—— 
_ — 
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« worthy man; but—alas !--who will re. 


< concile my father to it 2” 


J was relieved. —You amaze me, ſaid !: 


* but fear not. All may yet be well.” 


* Impoſſible! ſaid ſhe: I know my father 
< principles, and can have no hope! — 


'« Compoſe yourſelf, Taid J tenderly; 
and let me know the particulars : and de- 
8 pend pon every thing in my pou to 
4 ſerve you.“ 


« Alas! anſwered the ; what fhall ! faq? 
* —Love has made me act nnprudently ;- 


A but will that plead in excuſe for my faut 


e with thoſe whe are, perhaps, ſtrangers if to 
- the force of that 8 "big 


* She then told me, the had, while abroad, 
married a young officer, who had forfeitel 4 
* his title and eſtate by being concerned in 


2 2 
. 
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« the rebellion; and had, with difficulty, 
* made his eſcape to France. That he was 
« now in foreign ſervice. That ſhe could 
« not hope her father's patdon for ſo im- 
« prudent a ſtep, as the difference of their 
principles would be an inſurmountable 
bar. know, ſaid ſhe, how enthuſiaſtically 
he is attached to the preſent government; 
and with what hatred and ſeverity he talks 
* of thoſe of different ſentiments —Will he 
then ever be perſuaded to receive as a fon, 
„one who has ſo unhappily erred? But 
« what had love to do with politics? Was 
*.he net all that Heaven could make lovely? 
Has he not ſeverely ſuffered for his fault? 
« Shall he be debarred of every bleflins ? 
No! If my ſincere affections appeared 
«* to him in that light, he has them, and 
< ever ſhall: let Heaven diſpoſe of me as it 
« ſees fit! — But will yon, my fiſter, break 
© this affair to my father ?—for ſuſpence is 
* worſe than the moſt dreadful certainty. 

G2 f He 
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« _He loves you with uncommon tender. 


«neſs; and will perhaps hear you, even on 


this unhappy cer ” 


799K Depend upon it anſwered I : let hs 
< will be the conſequence, I will plead in 


your fayour. You know his determined 
* temper : I dare not bid you hope, leſt 


you ſhould the more ſeverely feel the dif- 
appointment; but nothing in my power 


ec ſhall be wanting, to bring about a recon- 


« ciliation. You ſhall ſtay with me till the 


« affair is ſettled one way or other.” . 


L waited upon my father that very even- 
e ing; and repreſented the affair in the moſt 
« fayourable light I poſſibly could with any 


* degree of truth. But who can deſcribe 


« his rage? I was terrified; and on my 
knees beſought his pardon— his pity —f0r 
F my unfortunate ſiſter. 


28 
= 
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He ſternly bid me riſe; or he would 


« from that inſtant forget he was a father, 
« and baniſh us both for ever from his pre- 
« ſence and affection.“ 


« claſped his knees in the moſt moving 
„manner, renewing my ſuit ;—but he puſh- 


« ed me from him with indignation,” 


« Go—ſaid he; I ſee my authority has 
«* now no weight with you. Go to the un- 
* qutiful wretch you prefer to the love of 
your indulgent parent.—Let me never ſce 
either of you again. el diſclaim you _ 
* as you are to deſtroy my n 


i Alas! my father, ſaid I, ſtill n 
© what have I done? I cannot ſurvive your 
diſpleaſure.- Oh! pardon your daughter, 
* that never till now oppoſed your will; 
« that never, I hope, was wanting in her 


4 duty to the beſt of fathers. — But, dear 


G 3 N 4 Sir, 
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1 « Sir, ſuffer nature to plead for my unhap- 

; «/py ſiſter her firſt fault. A great, an irre- 
« parable one I own it is; yet” 


He interrupted me, ſternly. — Again! 
s ſaid he j beware, Emilia, how you urge 
me further. May Heaven renounce me, 
added he, raiſing his voice, if ever I for- 
„give her !—No! let her go to her vaga- 
bond; to her rebel huſband :=1 abandon 
« her to the miſery the deſerves; and 
may a father's curſe attend her,” 


« Ah! Sir, cried I, chilled with horror, 
„what have you done? recall that laſt 
« dreadful ſentence. — Ah! my wretched, 
my much-lamented ſiſter ! what will be- 

«come of you? I could nor proceed: even 

tears refuſed their 4 and I fell ſenſcleſs 

© at, his feet. 


21255 
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Fd 


I found myſelf, when I recovered, 25 


« his. arms. My child! faid he (when I o- 

« pened my eyes), my only child! look up, 
« and bleſs your fond father. You deſerve, 
and ſhall now have, my whole and undi- 
« xided affection: but do not urge me fur- 
ther on a ſubject I cannot bear. My re- 
« ſolution is fixed : nothing ſhall ever-alter 


«it. You. are my only daughter: I never 
« will own another; —'Fell her ſo: and bid 


her avoid my preſence, leſt the ſuffer for 
© her preſumption.” 


What could I do? T knew his temper 
4 was inflexible. Yet, how could I return 
an anſwer to my fiſter? What could I 
« ſay to her? How ſoften the dreadful 
« ſcene ?—Yet it muſt be done, whatever 
* pains it coſt me What a taſk had I un- 
*dertaken!ꝰ 
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3 flung myſelf i into my chariot, more 


1 We than alive. But, when! it ſtopped, 


Land I ſaw the dear Harriot, who was 
come out to meet me, I had hardly ſtrength 


4 to walk towards her. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw 


me, the blood forſook her checks; ſhe 
raiſed her eyes to Heaven, with looks of 


inexpreſſible anguiſh. is all over, ſaid 
4 ſhe; — alas! my ſiſter, flinging her arms 


1 round my neck, I ſee I am ruin'ꝰd!ꝰ 


* 


«] "IRE * the parlour. For ſome 


© time, neither of us could ſpeak. Her eyes 


* were fixed on the ground; with a counte- 
4 nance ſo full of diſtreſs, the moſt ſavage 


© heart would have been moved to ſee her: 
yet ſhe did not weep. It was fortunate 


for me that I could; or I ſhould again have 


* fainted. At laſt, he looked at me; and, 
© uttering a deep ſigh, My dear alter ſaid 


« ſhe, how I affect you hut, tis over now! 
| | N Heavens 


125M 
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« Heaven's will be done I ſubmit; ſince I 
« have brought this miſery upon myſelf, But 
« is there no relenting in a parent's breaſt ? Is 
nature quite extinguiſhed ? — Wretched 
« Harriot !—Butenough : I will not complain: 
let me be a miſer of my ſorrow: — none ſhall 
& ſhare it with me, ſince this is all the for- 
« tune my father will beſtow. I do not aſæ 


« what paſſed between you: I gueſs, by 
« your looks, that was dreadful; therefore 


will ſpare you. — You have already ſuffer- 
ed too much on my worthleſs account.” 


“She arofe, on ſpeaking theſe words. I 
took her hand. Let me go, ſaid ſhe, my 
dear Emilia: I am very ill. I would not aſk. 
for aſſiſtance, but for the ſake of the poor 
4 N infant. — Yet why ſhould I wiſh | it 

:o live? It will be happier for us both if 
de do not ſurvive the dreadful pains I feel 
_ * coming upon me! 
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* was greatly alarmed; and immediate. 
«ly called for help. She was carried to her 
chamber, while meſſengers were ſent for 
* a. phyſician. He came; and, in a few 
«hours, ſhe was delivered of a daughter, 


ho was. born ſome weeks before her 


time. I hardly ever left her tilLſhe reco- 


* yered ; which ſhe did but flowly, owing 


* to the diſtreſs of mind ſhe ſuffered. 


* No- fooner was ſhe in a condition to tra- 


vel, than ſhe inſiſted: on returning to 


France. I knew not how to oppoſe this 
„ reſolution; though I could not bear the 


thoughts of parting, I inſiſted, however, 


that ſhe ſhould leave my dear little niece, 


* whom I was exceſſively fond of, to my 


* care; as the infant, whom premature birth 


had made rather weakly,could-not poſſibly 


* ſurvive the fatigue of ſuch a voyage: and 


hy 1 * to treat it with as much ten- 
« dernels 
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« Jerneſs as my own ſon. Indeed I felt more 
« for. it than I could expreſs. Nature and 
« misfortunes- gave her a double claim to- 
« my love and protection: but it was with. 
4 great difficulty I eould perſuade the fond. 
parent of the neceſſity of what I urged. 


« ] prevailed however at laſt; and, after a 


« thouſand tender adieus, we parted —.ne-- 
« yer, alas! to meet again,” 


« put my dear niece to nurſe, with a per- 
*{9n in whoſe care and tenderneſs I could; 
* confide, who lived about three miles diſ- 
« tant from my houſe. All this was a ſe- 
cret to my father; but with my husband's 
« approbation. Scarce a day paſſed, in 
„which I did not viſit my ſweet charge.“ 


© My ſiſter wrote to me as ſoon as the got 
to the end of her melancholy voyage, 
« anxiouſly enquiring after her daughter. 
Is anſwered her letter, and gave her freſſi 
* * aſſurances. of, my inviolable. friendſhip; 
| 8 6 pro- 
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132 The HISTORY 
« promiſing {till to attempt a reconciliation, 
« when I found a fit opportunity to talk to 


« my father, as ſoon as time had a little ſof- 


« tened his diſpleaſure. Several letters paſſ. 
ed between us: and I was pleaſed to find, 
* that the tenderneſs of one of the beſt of 
*husbands, as ſhe always called him, made 
her the leſs regret the loſs ſhe had ſuſtained 
for his ſake.” | 


« Several months paſſed in this manner; 
during which, I had often attempted tc 
« ſpeak to my father in her favour : but he 
* always impoſed ſilence on me on that ſub- 
ject, as I valued his peace or favour.” 


About this time I was obliged to leave 
© my charge for ſome months. I was uneaſy 
lat this ſeparation ; though I had no reafon 
© to doubt her being taken proper care of.— 

But, good Heaven! what was my grief 
4 and aſtoniſhment at my return, when I was 
« told that the had been dead for ſome 


« weeks ; 
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„weeks; and that the nurſe had left that 
« part of the country, being hired by a lady 
« who had taken her into her family. A 
letter, that this woman had left for me, con- 
« firmed theſe melancholy particulars. She 
« apologized for leaving the country without 
* ſeeing me, by her not being willing to loſe 
« the advantageous offer that was made her. 
«I was almoſt diſtracted with grief at this 
account. — How ſhould I inform my ſiſter 
of this melancholy event? yet, painful as 
« jt was, I was obliged to perform it. I ne- 
yer received any anſwer from my ſiſter. I 
© was ſurpriſed at her omiſſion; which I en- 
deavoured to account for, by ſuppoſing 
her letter had miſcarried. What made 
this the more probable, was, that my huſ- 
“band, whoſe name when I married him 
4 was Lovell, had changed it to Beverly, 
on account of a conſiderable eſtate which 
« was left him on that condition. Yet this 
change was ſo recent, and our family fo 
well known, that it was ſcarce poſſible 

« a letter 
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«-2 letter ſhould. not find us. In ſhort, 1 

* knew not what to think; and it was not 
« till after ſeveral years that my doubs 
«. were cleared, by the melancholy new. I 
« of her death, which I had from the 
« ſervant ſhe took over with her, and: 
« who came to wait on me when ſhe re- 
turned to England. This perſon told me, 
* ſhe had left her lady ſome time before 
«. this ſad, event; Having married in Paris, 
from wence my ſiſter removed. for the be- 
* nefit of her health,” 


How many dear connexions are broke 
by that cruel debt intailed on nature! 
My tears were ſcarce dried for a elena 
" * when I: loſt Mr. Beverly! oi 


| „My father, whoſe fondneſs for me was: 
© rather increaſedthan-abated, entreated me 
« now to live with him, as he was in a de- 
« clining ſtate of health; and: he aſſured 
1 m "COMPANY would be a, great conſo- 
770 0M lation. 
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ation to him. This I willingly conſented 
4 to, as I had now no family; my fon being 
+ ſome time before gone upon his travels. 
« ] had not lived long with him, when his: 
« jlInefs fo much encreaſed that the phyſi- 
« cians deſpaired of his life. He told me, 
« with. great reſignation, that he found his. 
„end approaching. — I ſhall leave you, 
« ſaid he, my dutiful and affectionate daugh- 
* ter! Nothing in this life could give me 
« a moment's. regret, but the thoughts of 
« Farting with you, who have ever been my 
pride and conſolation under every mis for- 
«tune, Your unhappy and undutiful ſiſter 
« but ſhe is dead; and let her faults be 
« buried with her. — You may, perhaps, 
blame my conduct towards her; perhaps, 
« Tdeſerve it but her's was a crime of ſuch: 
« nature, that I never could forgive. Had 
the married a beggar anything but a rebel 
* to my King and country —I could, I think, 
as have * — But to bring a traits 

tor 
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tor into my family was too much. Yet 
4 nature ſtruggled for my child; but ho- 
« nour and juſtice, for ſuch I muſt eſteem 
« jt, got the better of what, in ſuch a caſe, 
J ſhould have deemed an inexculable 
« weakneſs. But, my dear Emilia, added 
„he, I hear you had a niece ; what is be- 
© come of her? looking at me with a ſmile, 
« ] wondered at the queſtion, as well as the 
« manner it was aſked in; and a tear ſtarted 
to my eyes. — You are affected, ſaid he; 
« but. I can conſole you. You'll be fur- 
«prifed when I tell you, ſhe is ſtill alive; 
© and more than ever worthy your affection. 
« — Surpriſed indeed! cried I, interrupt- 
« ing him. How is it poſſible ?? 


Iwill tell you, ſaid he. One day, while 
© you was upon your viſit. to Mrs. Money, I 
« was taking an airing in my chaiſe; wherein 
I had not proceeded above a mile or two, 
« when the ſervant informed me one of the 

9 « wheels 
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« heels was coming off. I got out immedi- 
6 ately ; and ordered him to get it repaired, 
« while I walked up to a neat little cottage, 
« where I determined to reit myſelf till 
my carriage was in order. In a ſmall but 
« clean apartment, I found a woman ſitting 
by the fide of a bed, weeping, with a fine 
little girl on her lap. She aroſe on my en- 
0 = and ſeemed ſurpriſed at ſuch a vi- 
tor. Sit ſtill, ſaid I; and give me leave 
to ſtay in your houſe awhile ; I will re- 
pay you for the favour. You ſeem to be 
* afflicted ; let me know the cauſe of your 
grief — 1 SATIN I may be able to relieve 
„ou. Oh! no! Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſighing; you;] 
* cannot help me. — I have loſt my poor, 
dear daughter, and you cannot bring her 
o life again. — Nor can your tears; 
dad I, The child is provided for in a bet- 
« ter world; and you ought to be thankful 
that you Ee ſtill this ſweet little creature 


; < raking it in my arms) to comfort you. 
«XS 
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« Yes, Sir, faid ſhe, that is indeed a lovely 
© babe; but it is none of mine: though 
© love her as if the was: but Lam did her 
© nurſe,” 


I felt fomething for the dear little an- 
gel, that had caſt her arms round my neck 
* and was ſmiling in my face, which I can- 
not expreſs. I aſked the woman, Who ſhe 
© belonged to? But what was my amaze- 
ment, when I found ſhe was my on grand- 
« daughter! Her mother's crime aroſe to 
my view; and I was, with ſome indigna- 
« tion, going to return her to the nurſe ; — 
but the ſweet innocent clung to my breaſt, 
& cried. when I offered to part with her, and 
gave me ſuch a pitiful look as if ſhe had 
« implored my protection. This was too 
© much : —Nature got the better of my re- 
© ſentment ;. and I determined from that 
moment to be a father to her, thinking it 


ng _ be too unjuſt to wm her for the 
= crime 
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; crime of her parents. But my uncon- 
q « querable hatred to her father made me 
« reſolve to coneeal my kindneſs to his child 
I from every body: you in particular, my 
dear Emilia; knowing full well, if I had 


E © acquainted you with ir, your filter would 


2 not long have been ignorant of it: - and my 
E « reſentment was fo. ſtrong at that time, that 
il grudged them the pleaſure it would give 
1 them to know ſhe was taken into favour, 
and would be fo well provided for. 


4 « ] therefore, after removing both her 
* © and her nurſe (who durſt not oppoſe my 
= < will, after I had diſcovered who I was) to 


. * another part of the country, and with 


. * ſuch precaution that it was impoſlible for 
you to trace her, ſpread the report of your 
* niece's death, which was confirmed by the 


$ | © burial of the other child. But, before E 


proceed further, you muſt ſubmit to one 
= © derten or you will never hear a word 
1 &. More: 
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more of this affair. Her mother is now 
dead; and her father I can never ceaſe to 
4 to hate: you muſt therefore ſwear, that 
« you will never diſcoyer her name to her, 
« leſt ſhe ſhould ever find him, and he be- 
come a ſharer in that fortune he is ſo un- 

« worthy of. I give you leave, at a proper 
« ſeaſon, to reveal her birth to her; but be- 
« ware of giving her a hint of the deteſted 
« nameof her father. I have chriſtened her 
Indiana Danby ; let her never know ano 
ther. I ſhall take care to put that clauſe 
« in my will. — I remonſtrated againſt the 

4 cruelty of this, but in vain; I was forces 
* to ſubmit.” | 
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« And aht you, Madam,” interrupted |, 

agree to ſuch an unjuſt propoſal? And 

4 muſt I then for ever be debarred the hap- 

« pineſs of knowing this dear father? 

Ohl! far rather let me loſe a fortune pur- 
« chaſed on ſuch terms.“ 


ad aro ” | | « You 
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« « You muſt be patient, ? ſaid Mrs. Bever- 
ly ; © there is no remedy. Had I not agreed 
« to his propoſal, I ſhould never have known 
«you; and I was glad, of two evils, to 
« chuſe the leaſt. — It is paſſed. I have 
« ſworn to be ſecret. Heaven will, per- 
6 haps, find ſome other method of diſcover- 
ing Bir to you. — But, to reſume my 


« ſtory:ꝰ 


« My father went on : — When ſhe was 
about four years old, I had her conveyed 
10 a clergyman, whom you may remem- 
« ber to have ſeen, whom I had formerly 
* preſented to a living. Him I had pre- 
* pared for my grand-daughter's reception; 
„and to him I committed the care of her 


= © education, making him a proper allow- 


«* ance, and ordering her to be inſtructed in 
every Polite accompliſhment, with ſtri& 


charges to conceal from her the knowledge 


« of her family. — She has proved herſelf 
« worthy 
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* She is a moſt amiable creature, and fu! 
« of gratitude; looking upon me as her he? 
* friend: believing herſelf an orphan, 
* whom, for the friendſhip I bore her fa. 
« ther, I have taken under my protection. 


I ſhall not long, I fear, enjoy her pre- 


leave her a fortune ſuitable to Ber birth, 
Be not too haſty in revealing her hiſtory 


union between her and your ſen Harry, it 
would make me completely happy. I have 


each other. You, I ſuppoſe, will have no 
* objections; nor can he, I ſhould imagine, 


* 


the place of my loſt daughter. I vifted 
her often; and never without pleafure 


« J have now reſolved to ſend for her home. 


« ſence: death will ſoon rob me of that { 
< tisfaction. You, my Emilia, muſt ſupply 
< my loſs, and be a parent to her. I hal 


to her; but endeavour to find a ſuitable 
< match. If it is poſſible to bring about an 


long withed it. They ſeem formed for 


=... h « her 
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« her birth and fortune being unexception- 


j u able, and her perſon ſo extremely lovely. 


But time muſt determine that; as it would 
be the leſs likely to take place, ſhould 
they be informed of our intentions. Her 
guardian now expects to reſign his charge 
to you. Go, my Emilia; Iam ſure you will be 
pleaſed with her. She wants nothing but a 
* little knowledge of the world, to make her 
perfectly accompliſhed. The ignorance of 
< her birth has been an advantage to her; 


das it has taught her two amiable leſſons, 


« Gratitude and Humility.” 


« T found you, my dear Indiana,” conti- 
nued the obliging Mrs. Beverly, © more en- 
* paging than my fondeſt hopes had re- 
« preſented you. — You bluſh, my dear; 
< [ will not pain you, by dwelling on your 
«* praiſes. — I ſhall only add, that your ten- 


der and affectionate behaviour to my fa- 
ther made the ſhort time he lived after 


© you was with us a comfort to him; and 
your gratitude and conſtant endeavours to 
gain 


4 ] 4 
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7 gain my eſteem has made me regard you 


«< with all the fondneſs of a parent. Thank 
Heaven! I ne to have a 1 to 
E that en name.“ 


27 caſt a bluſking look of inde at Mrs, 
Beverly. Her ſon more freely gave vent 


to his tranſports. — But ſhe interrupted 


him, —— * You break the thread of my 
“narrative, Harry ;” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 
“ What was I going to ſay? I beliexc] 


had nothing to tell you that you did not 


know before. — After you had been about 
« two years with me, a particular friend 


« preſſed me to let you accompany her 
daughters to a convent, where they were 


“ going for their education; urging, that 


« yours was not complete without a more 
1 perfect knowledge of the French lan- 


. guage, and that there was no acquiring 
« that in England. I was ſome time before 


I could prevail on myſelf to let you go. 


6 The fate of my —— ſiſter deterred 
«me: 
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me: yet I conſidered, ſuch conſequences 
did not naturally follow the ſtep I was go- 
© ing to take. You ſeemed deſirous to go: 
* and as I, from the firſt, wiſhed you to be 
allied to my ſon, I thought ir not amiſs to 
« let you live in that retirement till he re- 
« turned from his travels, leſt your heart 
might be attached to ſome other object be- 
„fore you ſaw him. — Thank Heaven! 


# *every thing has turned out according to 


my moſt ſanguine wiſhes.” — She em- 
braced me, as ſhe ſpoke this; and gave my 
hand to Mr. Beverly, who received it, kneel- 
ing, as the greateſt bleſſing ſhe and Heaven 
could beſtow : — ſo he was pleaſed to fay. 


But, my dear Clara, my joy is damped, 
by the cruel recollection of my dear, my 
3 unhappy mother, and my revered father, 
| ; | whom I muſt and will love, notwithſtanding 
all reſtriction. I ſhall never be happy till 
I know what is become of him. I was forced 

Vol. I. = to 
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1 to retire, to indulge my tears to their me- 
5 mory. Shall I be fo ſelfiſh as to give 
Will way to joy and pleaſure, while the author 
| of my being is perhaps unhappy ? — Alas! 
my beloved father, would I were with you, 
| _—_ to ſhare your fate, be it good or bad, — 
1 But this wiſh is vain. Who can inform me 
„ where you are? — I can write no more, my 


Wl. friend: my heart is oppreſſed with ſorroy. 

„ — Adieu! dear Clara: I will write to you 

Wil when J am more at eaſe. —— Your lifter 

| [| ſends me word, ſhe will be with us to-mor- 

0. row. — How will the dear girl reliſh this 
a 


change in my affairs? I hope it will ſt 
lightly on her; or I ſhall not enjoy my good 
5 fortune. Yours, 
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LITT EI IF. 


To Miſs FRE E MORE. 


C7 OUR ſiſter is with us, my dear; as 


is Colonel Manly. 'The weather is 
delightful, and the country in all its beauty. 
This, with ſuch agreeable ſociety, would 
make me completely happy, were it not for 
the remembrance of my father. Mr. Be- 
verly, who has renewed his uſual gaiety, 


does every thing in his power to dithpate 


my melancholy, which I cannot entirely con- 
ccal. As he knows the cauſe, he does not 
reproach me for it; though he ſeems to 
with, nay perhaps expects it as his due, 
that my love for him ſhould triumph over 
every other conſideration; and that, like him, 
| ſhould give a looſe to joy, on the happy 
proſpect of our approaching union. — Burt, 
| Fe. my 


9 
wat: 
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my dear, has not nature an equal, if not 2 
greater, claim to my regard? Yet, I own, 
I ſhould eſteem my lot uncommonly fortu- 


nate, were it not for this alloy. His beha- 


viour is to me now ſo openly particular, that 


your ſiſter muſt be ſenſible on what footing 
he is with me; yet has ſhe never queſtioned 
me about an event, that, conſidering her js. 
norance of my hiſtory, muſt appear a little 
extraordinary. Dare I flatter myſelf it i; 


from indifference ? May we hope, that ſhe 
will regain her tranquillity, now ſhe has no- 
thing to feed her flame: 4 


Mr. Beverly is no longer the gallant ge- 


neral admirer: love has, I truſt, cured him 


of that foible. I am not, I believe, given 


to jealouſy; yet, I own, I ſhould be ſorry 
to fee his behaviour what it was ſome time 
ago. I hope he is capable of conſtancy, 


now he is for the firſt time, as he tells me, 
à lover in fober ſadneſs. — The Colonel has 


een very grave for ſome _ paſt ; fighs 
fre- 
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frequently; and looks at me with ſuch ex- 
preſſive eyes, that I gueſs he is not much 


pleaſed at Mr. Beverly's aſſiduity; eſpecially 
25 he ſees I ſuffer it with pleaſure, He al- 


ready talks of leaving us; though he at firſt 
gave us hopes he would b made a much 
longer viſit. It is not vanity in me, I hope, 
to e I am the cauſe of this change. 
He is a moſt agreeable man. I am ſorry he 
honours me with a partiality which I cannot 
return. | 


He aſked your ſiſter, this morning, if he 
ſhould have the happineſs of eſcorting her 
to town. 


When do you go?” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, 
not much Nene with the queſtion. 


Is To-morrow morning, anſwered bi. 41 
© propoſe, though with regret, to leave this 
v agreeable . | 


H z With 
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« With regret!ꝰ faid Mrs. Beverly. « [ 


« dare not believe that; or you would not ſo 


« yery ſoon deprive us of the pleaſure of 
your company. As for Miſs Freemore, ſhe 
« is my priſoner for a month longer atleaſt; 
« and I wiſh I could make you one too.” 


« T am one already,” faid he, ſighing, and 
looking at me: but determined to breck 
„my chain; at leaſt, I will attempt it. = 
„Liberty, you know, Madam, is very deſi- 
« rable; yet, in this cafe, I could almoſt 
« with to be compelled to ſtay. — Such a 
« delightful priſon is even preferable to 
« freedom.” 


Nay, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © ſince you half 
« with it, I will rake effectual care that you 
« do not eſcape from us. — We have bolts 
« and bars, if nothing elſe can ſecure us the 
« honour of your company.” 


& There 
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« There is no need of bolts and bars,” 
ſaid he, ſmiling ; © theſe are weak, in com- 
«* pariſon of other forceable inducements. 
But I muſt endeavour to break through 
« them all. There is a neceſſity for my go- 
ing to town; or half your obliging entrea- 
ties, joined to my own deſires to remain 
jn ſuch ſociety, would determine me to 
« ſtay till you would, perhaps, be tired of 
* me,” 


« I will not preſs you further then,” ſaid 


Mrs. Beverly. © I hope I need not tell 


you, that your prolonging your viſit would 
« give us all pleaſure.” 


He bowed. — © Come,” ſaid Mr. Bever- 
ly, © let us talk no more of parting; we 
have you for this day at leaſt. — The la- 
dies propoſed walking: let us try to ſpend 
© it agreeably : to-morrow we will endea- 
vour to prevail on the Colonel to renew 
« the leaſe.” 
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He took him y the arm as he ſpoke 
this; and we went into the park. He leq 
us to the bottom of it, which opens to 2. 
walk on the river-ſide. Here we found x 
barge, French horns, &c. &c. We were 
all ſurpriſed, and pleaſed with Mr. Beverly 
for this unexpected amuſement. The gen- 
tlemen handed us into the boat. My lover 

took his ſeat next to me, and entertained us 
agreeably by his lively wit. The Colonel 
too and your ſiſter were in better ſpirits 
than J had ſeen them for ſome time paſt: fo 
that the day was paſt in a moſt pleaſing 
manner. We dined on board; but landed 
in the afternoon at a pretty neat farm: houſe, 
a ſmall diſtance from the river, where ye 
drank tea. — Amongſt people who are per- 
fectly intimate, where all reſerve and cere- 
mony but what politeneſs and good ſenſe 
require is baniſhed, ſuch parties give true 
pleaſure; ö eſpecially where they are not 
premedi- 


7 


By 
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premeditated. In thar caſe one's ſpirirs of- 
ten flag; becauſe it is a ſort of reſtraint, 
where people ſet off with a reſolution of be- 
ing very happy. Seldom do jaunts that have 
been much talked over before-hand anſwer 


one's expectation. 


After tea, we took a ſhort ramble. Mrs. 
Beverly, being but a bad walker, leaned up- 
on the Colonel's arm: her ſon inſiſted on 
my making uſe of his; and, without cere- 

mony, with the other whipped hold of your 
ſiſter. Fanny, at that inſtant, felt a little 
palpitation: I ſaw it, by her looks and a 
ſmothered ſigh. — He, I believe, did not ob- 
ſerve it; but led us on with great gaiety and 
good humour, humming an air that I had 
that morning been endeavouring to teach 


him. 


We had not walked far, before Mrs. Be- 
verly complained ſhe was tired; and pro- 
poſed our ſitting down under ſome large 

H 5 ſpreading 
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ſpreading trees. She ſer us the example; 
which we very readily followed. The birds 
made a delightful harmony over our heads. 
Mr. Beverly inſiſted on my joining in their 
concert, — I conſented, on condition that 
he would accompany me. He did fv, at firſt 


aſking. Oh! Clara, what an inimita- 
ble voĩce and manner! 


e When we had finiſhed our — I FED 
the Colonel to oblige us in his turn. He 
bowed; and fixing his eyes with tenderneſs 

on my face, i in a very agreeable voice, ſung: 


Too late for redreſs, and too ſoon for my 
4 21a, 
I. ſaw you; — I leu d = and I wit! 
ccguld pleaſe, 

1 Reflexion ſtood till, while I fancy ” Jour 
. eyes 

Read the language of mine, and reply's 


tomy highs. 5 
4 . But, 
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But, — alas — all is chang d,; and, 
worth anguiſh I find, 
Words and looks were but civil, which 
once I thought kind. 


He left off here; pretending he had forgot 
the reſt. You may gueſs his. reaſon for this, 
as well as chuſing that ſong. Fanny ſighed 
frequently while he was ſinging, and now 
and then glanced a look at Mr. Beverly. | 


After ſpending ſome time in this agreeable 
manner, we returned to our boat; and about 
eight in the evening arrived ſafe at Mrs. Be- 
verly's, every one of us pleaſed with our 
little excurſion. —Bur, as the hour approach- 
ed for ſeparating, the Colonel's gatety inſen- 
ſibly forſook him. — His eyes were never 
off me; and I could ſee he put a great con- 
ſtraint on himſelf, by endeavouring to ap- 
pear chearful. He forced a ſmile now and 
then, in complaiſance to the reſt of the 
company ; but I ſaw an aching heart hid 
under the thin Giguile. 


H 6 We 
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We did not retire to our apartments till 
near twelve. As I paſſed him, he, by a ſort 
of involuntary motion, took my hand, but 
quittedit almoſt the ſame inſtant; and, bow- 
ing, wiſhed me a good night: then, turn- 
ing to Mr. Beverly, aſked, if he would oblige 
him with his company a few miles on his way 
to town : but you muſt riſe early if you 
4 do,” ſaid he; © for I propoſe RI out 
* about fix in the morning. ” 


Mr. Beverly ſaid, « He would attend him 
with pleaſure on any other expedition; 
put he would not, could nor, part wu him 
« fo ſoon.” 


The Colonel ſmiled, and ſhook his head. 
I feel there is a neceſſity for my going,” 

ſaid he. © You are a very happy man, Mr. 
Beverly; or you would not lo obligingly 


—— is 
J left 
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I left them to finiſh the diſpute; only 
telling him, I would not take my leave; 
« as I ſtill hoped his friend would prevail 
a with him to breakfaſt with us, at leaſt; be- 
fore he ſet off on his: journey.” So ſay- 
ing, I went up to my room; where, to my 
no {mall ſurprize, I found your ſiſter, who 
had left us ſome time before; and who, I 
imagined, was in her own apartment, not ex- 
petting ſo late a viſit from her. She was 
fitting in a penſive poſture; and ſo loſt in 
thought, that I was cloſe to her before ſhe 
ſaw me. I tapped her cheek — © What 
* ſhall I give you for your chips" 82 faid” 
I, ſmiling. got of * 


« Nothing,” anſwered ſhe; © they are not 
* ſo agreeable : — though I ſhould be — | 
g rid of them.“ d Bis 


z +: * 


a Do then,” aid 1 8 by communicating | 
© them to me.“ £ 


“No, 
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No, no; ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her head; 
you are too happy for ſuch as mine to be 


acceptable. They are of the melancholy 
& kind,” * 


Let me + ſhare them then;” ad I. * Am 
1 ſo given to levity, that you think me in- 
capable of reliſhing a grave anne 


\« No;” „ ſaid ſhe: © but there i Is a differ. 
& ence between gravity and melancholy,” 


6 Well; let me partake of your melancho- 
ly then,” ſaid I, Perhaps, I may, diſpel 


« it; or, at leaſt, I will take part of it from 


„you.“ 


Again me ſhook her head; and ſighed, 


After a pauſe — Does the Colonel 
by ve us tO-MOTTOW : 2” ſaid ſhe. 


* «] believe i; ee anſwered 1 
5h = cl 


(« 


« 
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« Oh! Indiana,“ ſaid the, * do you not 
pity him? Can any thing be fo dreadful 
« as 4 hopeleſs paſſion? 4 


4 1 de my dear; ſaid IJ. But, 1 hope, 
« he will ſoon get the better of his? 
„Of his!” cried ſhe with quickneſs. 
And who elſe do you ” 


She ſtopped. © Proceed, my dear;” ſaid I. 
What was you going to add : e ?? | 


3 What do you mean ? ” fad ſhe. * You 


* are very ſuſpicious of late, Indiana,” l 


. Who, 12 My dear, you amaze me. — 
„What have 1 ſaid to merit ſuch a cen- 


00 ſure? 


« Nothing ; ” ſaid ſhe, a little peeviſhly. 


am not well. I think, I had better go to 


* town with the Colonel. Don't you think 
«29 


| “No, 
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No, zoek, my dear; v Led I. « 
: 8 cannot agree to part 0 you lo ſoon.” 


DOTY Why not ? 5 aid the. « What can you 
« want, or care for, any * * e happy 
« in 1 


. "OM In what ?” ſaid I. * Can 
I ever arrive at ſuch a pitch of happineſs, 
“ ag not to think your company and iriend- 
* ſhip an addition to it? May be fo!” 
ſaid ſhe, ſighing. But forgive me, dear In- 
diana; my heart rebels againſt my reaſon, 
« I do not treat you with. that open conh- 
« dence your goodneſs merits. — But I am 
- unhappy ; and, as ſuch, claim your pity, 
2 though I cannot deſerve your friend(hip. 
I need not explain myſelf: you have too 
much penetration to be at a loſs for the 
«cauſe of my miſery. — Oh! Indiana, 
continued ſhe, caſting her arms round my 
neck and burſting into tears, © 1 have 11 
my peace, fear, for ever!! 
T's | 


ty 
RUTH K 


. 


hs 


12 
Py 


— 
— * 


Miſs INDIAN A DAN BTI. 165 


I was greatly moved, and at a loſs what 


wo fay to her, If you love me,” reſumed 
ſhe, © perſuade, force me from this fatal 


« houſe. — I will bury myſelf in the coun- 


try. — Let me go to my aunt's: my ſiſter 
may return to her friend, while I am loſt 
to happineſs and the world. — Gracious 
« Heaven!” added ſhe, with ſtreaming eyes, 
« what a fate is mine! How I deſpiſe my- 
«ſelf for this weakneſs! — Bur I will con- 
„quer it, or die.“ | 


I endeavoured to ſooth her. - Do not 
attempt to comfort me,” ſaid ſhe : *I am, 
no doubt, ſunk in your opinion; but not 
* ſo much as in my own. — I hate myſelf, — 


Alas! I have beſtowed all my love on o- 


* thers; on thoſe, who — But no 
* matter! I can but be miſerable. Cuſtom. 
< will reconcile me to it. — Do not hate me, 


Indiana: — F own myſelf your rival; but 


« T have 
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« I have neither power nor inclination to jn- 
jure you. May you be happy !—You muſt! 
« — ſupremely happy: while I < I will 
leave you, Indiana; will leave a place that 
« js but too dear to me. You ſhall ſee I have 
«* ſome reſolution left, notwithſtanding this 
* cruelinfatuation. Help me to invent ſome 
« pretence for going to-morrow. If you loye 
me, aſſiſt my weakneſs: El dare not truſt 
« myſelf.” 's 


I reaſoned with her, perſuading her to de- 
fer her journey; which I would not oppoſe 
when ſhe could do it with a better grace. 
« How could ſhe go with the Colonel, who 
* was to ſet off ſo early in the morning? 
« Beſides, what would Mrs. Beverly think of 
« ſuch a ſudden reſolution ? ”— «What wil 
her ſon think? you mean,” faid ſhe. *But 
I care not: — let him triumph. — I muſt, 
„I will go: do not oppoſe me. If I ſtay 
much longer, 1 ſhall not have power“ 


« You 
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« You ſhall then,” ſaid I, © my dear, no- 
« ble girl. Leave it to me; I'll prepare Mrs. 
„Beverly. The Colonel will not, I hope, 
„leave us ſo ſoon as he propoſed; as I left 
« his friend with him ſtrenuouſſy arguing 
the point.” — I durſt not expreſs my ſor- 
row or pity for her: it was a tender point: 
| feared to offend her delicacy. I did not 
wiſh her to think herſelf an object of pity. 


She told me, ſhe would immediately order 
her maid to pack up her cloaths for her jour- 
ney. Mrs. Beverly had promifed to lend her 
the coach, whenever ſhe returned to town. 
The Colonel, perhaps,” ſaid ſhe, “ will 
« like a feat in it, as well as riding. — We 
* ſhall have a melancholy journey. truſt 
« to your management, my dear Indiana. 
Remember, I cannot enjoy a moment's reſt 
* till I am gone: — nor ever after, I fear!” 
added ſhe fghing. * Bur good night, my 

4 friend: 
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« friend : you can ſleep; — or, if not, joy 
only keeps you waking. Forgive me: | 
neither ſpeak nor act as I ought to do, — 

4 Make ſome kind allowance for me: MM 
know not (Heaven forbid you ever ſhould!) 
« what pain, what torment I ſuffer. Adieu!“ 
continued ſhe, embracing me. © Let me hear 


from you ſomerimes, when 1 am in the 


country; and do not hate me.” So fay- 
ing, without giving me time to anſwer, ſhe 
baſtily left the room. 


I was deeply affected; and paſſed an 
almoſt-ſleepleſs night on her account. I ap- 
plauded her for the conqueſt ſhe had gained 
over herſelf; but was puzzled to know what 
excuſe Tſhould invent for her going ſo much 
fooner than ſhe at firſt intended. I wiſhed, 
if poſſible, to avoid giving either Mrs. Be- 
verly' or her ſon any ſuſpicions of the real 
eauſe; and I thought, in ſuch a caſe : as her 85 


2 FROM arufice was excuſable. 


The 


| 
1 
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The anxiety I was in for her obliged me 
to riſe much earlier. than uſual. I went im- 


mediately to enquire of the ſervants, if the 
Colonel was gone. His man, who was the 
firſt perſon I mer, told me, his maſter had 


contradicted his firſt orders; for that he now 
propoſed ſtaying breakfaſt, I was pleafed 
with this intelligence, as it would give me 
more time to prepare Mrs. Beverly. I was 
impatient for her riſing ; which, however, 
I could not expect for ſome hours. I there- 
fore walked into the garden, to divert my 
anxiety ;. and had taken ſeveral turns, and 


was going towards the houſe, determined to 
ſee your ſiſter in order to concert our plan, 
when I heard ſomebody behind me. I turned 


haſtily, and found it was the Colonel. He 
Joined me; and, for ſome time, we converſed 


agreeably enough on indifferent ſubjects: 
but, as I ſaw he was inclined to change it 


to one he thought more intereſting, I endea- 
x voured 
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voured, though without ſeeming to deſign it, 
to lead towards the houſe, wiſhing to put an 
end to our tete à tete as ſoon as poſſible; for 
I feared an explanation that might give us 
both pain. He had penetration enough, 
however, to ſee my deſign ; and, when we 
« had got almoſt to the ſummer parlour, he 
ſtopped ſuddenly ; and, looking at me with 
a melancholy air, © 1 ſee you are tired of 
© my company,” ſaid he; © nor can I von- 
der, ſince I am a burthen even to myſelf. 
« But can you not pity a man, who j is miſe- 
« rable becauſe he adores you? The happy 
_< Beverly would not ſure begrudge me that 
« rrifling conſolation. — But go, Madam; 
leave a wretch who may infect you with 
« his ſadneſs. I own myſelf very unfit ſo- 
tran for the happy. — Thank Heaven: 
« you are ſo. — I am not ſo ſelfiſh, but! 
« can feel even a ſpark of joy at your feli- 
« city. — I will not complain, far leſs re- 
_«* pent; but rather glory in loving ſuch ex. 
X cellence. 
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cellence. — I repine only at my own un- 
© worthineſs : that, of itſelf, would exclude 
„all hope.“ 


« You wrong yourſelf,” ſaid I: © nor 
your want of merit, but my prepoſſeſſion 


js the cauſe.” — © Happy Beverly,” ſaid 


he, ſighing; © how enviable is thy fate! — 
He pauſed, looking ſtedfaſtly at me; then, 
reſpectfully taking my hand, and preſſing it 
to his lips, © Forgive me, Madam,” ſaid he, 

and permit me this laſt favour I ſhall, per- 
« haps, ever receive from you. — I am go- 
« ing to leave you,” continued he with emo- 
tion, © to tear myſelf from all I hold dear 
„on earth. — Heavens! what a painful 
« ſtruggle ! — and to what purpoſe? Can 
* abſence reſtore my peace? — No! — Your 
* lovely image is too deeply engraven on my 
* heart ever to be eraſed. — But I ſhall at 
« leaſt rid you oy an object that is, I fear, 
* odious to you.” 


« Unjuſt!” 


* 


ag 
Sow 


— — — 


—— — A Rase ya 4 ry 


21 Yap 


— EI 1 
4 * 


— . —— ———————ñͤ4ñʃ—ꝗ5ä „ 


4 
4 
* 
if 
* 
7 
.. 
5 
v3 
. 
. 
ws 


— — 


168 The HISTORY of 


" Unjuſt!“ ſaid I. * How can you en- 
« tertain ſuch grotindlefs thoughts ? — No! 
« Sir : though I own my heart is now in poſ- 
ſeſflon of another; yet my friendſhip is 


and ever muſt be, yours. — If it is any 


* conſolation, you may believe me, when] 


« frankly declare, that, next to Mr. Bever- 


ly, you are the man on earth I think moſt 
« worthy my eſteem,” | 


« Charming frankneſs !” ſaid he, with 


rapture. My heart is grateful for tlis 
4 condeſcending goodneſs. I will try to re- 
« concile myſelf to my fate. — Is it not a 
& ſufficient happineſs, to be honoured with 


* the friendſhip of ſo perfect, ſo angelic, a 
« creature ? — Believe me, Madam, though 


© ſhort of my too ſanguine and preſumpruous 
* withes, it is a diſtinction that I would pre- 


fer to the love of all the reſt of your ſex. 


« I will ſtudy to deſerve that eſteem. Time 
© may, Perhaps, enable me to be ſatisfied 


« ith 
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« with the title of your friend. — Yet, how 
* cold is that name to what my ungoverna- 
« ble heart would aſpire to, could it have 
« the leaſt ſhadow of hope! — But that is 
* impoſſible : I will not attempt to ſee 
„you again, till I have ſo far maſtered my 
« unhappy paſſion as to conſine it to my own 
« breaſt, — But promiſe me, that you will 
« then permit me to renew an acquaintance, 
« which ſhall be my pride and conſolation, 
* when you are Mrs. Beverly. Good 
„Heaven! you ſce, Madam, I have ſo far 
* oxercome myſelf already, as to talk of 
that dreaded event. Will you my allow 
© me to ſee, to converſe, with you? — Be- 
* lieve me, I will not make a wrong uſe of 
your goodneſs, I eſteem Mr. Beverly; 
„and am compelled, in juſtice, to own, that 
he merits even you, if it is poſſible for 
mortal to deſerve ſuch beauty, fuch un- 
*common excellence.” | 
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8 You ſpeak too highly EY me, Sir ;” 


| id I. © You would raiſe my vanity, if [ 
did not conſider that love is ſo blindly par- 
« tial, I ſhall eſteem your friendſhip a great 


addition to my happineſs. There is not 


* a requeſt you can make, conſiſtent with 
* my attachment to Mr. Beverly, but what 
41 will grant with pleaſure. Let me then 


« ſee you, Sir, when you are more yourſelf; 


« when you can do it with that indifference, 
_< which is neceflary to your peace. — But 
* here is Miſs Freemoye coming: let us 


meet her: ſhe propoſes going to town 


« with you.” — With me! Madam” cri- 


ed he in ſurprize. I thought ſhe intended 


4 much longer ſtay. This is a ſudden re. 
ſolution indeed.” | 


= 
$ 


It is ſo;” ſaid I: © but Mrs. Freemore 
has wrote for her. An unexpected affai 
demands her preſence.” 


Your 


JOre 


Our 
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Your ſiſter Joined us while 1 ſpoke. Her 
pale countenance convinced me what ſort of 


a night ſhe had paſſed; but ſhe endeavoured 
to appear chearful. 


„J am quite enlouct ? ſaid he Cniline, 
„with my yeſterday's jaunt, and riſing fo 
« early this morning to prepare for my 

* journey. Have you told the Colonel,” 
looking at me, © that] intend to truſt him 
« with the charge of me to town? — You, 
Sir, muſt protect me from the collectors on 
the road; and take care that nobody runs 
* away with me.” 


I have piſtols,” ſaid he, © ſor the firſt ; 
* but as to running away with you, what 
* would you ſay, if I ſhould be tempted to 
commit ' ſuch an action myſelf? — I can 
* tell yon, people would make great allow- 
* ance for me, conſidering the temptation.” 


- 


5 12 « Oh! | 
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« Oh! I will truſt you for that; ” faid 
Miſs Fanny. Lou are a man of too much 
* honour, to wrong the confidence I place 
« jn you. I think we ſhall have a pleaſant 
6 _ added ſhe; © the day is ſo fine. 
« It would be delightful, if the coach was 
but filled with the agreeable friends we 
« are obliged to leave behind us. — But 
„come; I know the breakfaſt waits for us. 
« —1 wiſh we could ſet off immediately, 
* without the painful formmliex of taking 
* leave.” 


As we entered rhe houſe, ſhe whiſpered 
me to go to Mrs. Beverly, who had not, 
when ſhe came ont, left her apartment. — 
I accordingly went, and talked to that lady 
about her going; hinting ſomething about 
letters from Mrs. Freemore, and the necel- 


ſity there was for her going in a day or two 


at fartheſt: but, as che Colonel propoſed 
ſerting 


1d 
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ſetting off this morning, ſhe choſe to go 
now, that ſhe might have his company. 
Mrs. Beverly made no objections; for, I be- 
eve, ſhe partly gueſſed the truth. 


We went down together. After tlie 


firſt ſalutations were over, Mrs. Beverly 


turned to your fiſter: — © So you muſt 
« leave us, my dear?” ſaid ſhe. © Your 
mamma is cruel, to deprive us ſo ſoon of 
the pleaſure of your company. Do you 
4go immediately into the country with her? 
I hope your aunt will not detain both your 
ſiſter and you. — Miſs Freemore has ſuf- 
fered a tedious confinement. I think, ſhe 
* ſhould now releaſe her.” T2 


«I believe, it is with that deſign I am ſent 


*for;” ſaid your ſiſter. © Clara will, I 


* ſuppoſe, come to town as ſoon as I get 
« down to C y to ſupply her place.” : 
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Mr. Beverly ſtared: — „What are you 
talking of?“ ſaid he. © Are we then to 
« Jole you, Miſs Fanny?“ | 


Ves, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, not daring to look 
at him; * if that can be called a loſs.” 


« Can be called ! I ſaid he, taking her 
hand. Upon my honour, I think it ſo. — 
„The Devil's in this honeſt aunt of yours: 
« the has no conſcience. — I ſuppoſe, {he 
thinks every body has as little buſineſs in 
« the world as her reverend ſelf. — If I had 


4 been Bevil, I would have ſeen the old La- 
dy at Jeruſalem, before ſhe ſhould: have 


* kept my miſtreſs ſo long from me. I have 
* no notion of a lover's having ſo much 


6 patience.” 


Al believe not.;” ſaid Mrs. Beverly. © Tis 
« a quality you was never oyer-burthened 
—_—. 


$ 7-77 7- | bog 
| 5 « Why, 
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'ou « Why, I cannot boaſt of my philoſophy,” 


t aid he; © or, at leaſt, I am not of the ſe& 


« of the Stoics. But would you, ladies, con- 
N demn your humble ſervants for a little im- 
"06 « patience upon ſome occaſions ? — Let me 


„die, were I a woman, if I ſhould endure a a 


« Joyer that was reaſonable and compoſed. 
« It is out of nature. Love ought to be ac- 
« companied with ſome fort of enthuſiaſm, 


« which govern people in common life, 
It is like Pindaric poetry; ſoaring, uncqual 
jn its meaſures, and full of fire.” 


« Yet,” ſaid I, ſmiling, © if it reſembles 
* fire, the ſiercer it blazes the fooner it will 
* be conſumed.” | 


© True!” anſwered he: „but a feeble 


„this: Some people love a great deal in a 
14 „ 


« that ſcorns the ſixed and ſettled rules 


* glimmering ſpark is in equal danger of 
* being extinguiſhed, — In ſhort, the caſe is 
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little time; while others take a great deal 
of time to loxe a little. Theſe laſt are 
called conſtant ; — while the others are 
„branded with the name of inconſtants. . 
But, if their paſſions were put into an e- 
„qual balance, I would lay my life, the laſt 
* out-weighs. the former. The only differ- 
© ENCE is this: — one pays large ſums at a 
« time — the other ſmall.” 


© But is not a penſion for life,” ſaid I, 
« better than a more bountiful proviſion 
© that is precarious, and may not, PET haps, 
* ]aſt a twelvemonth ? ” 


The ſight of the coach, which was now 


drawing up to the door, put a ſudden ſtop 
to our diſpute. Every face was changed in 


an inſtant; and filent ſadneſs took place. 
— Fanny aroſe, and walked to the window, 
The Colonel attempted to ſpeak; but his 
yaice faultered. 


„ This 
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This plaguy coach,” ſaid Mr. Beverly, 
« has put us all in the dumps. I wiſh the 


„Devil had it. — Do, dear Manly, let me 
« oxder it to its habitation again. — Another 


oy cannot make much difference to you. 
— Be perſuaded. Suppoſe we change our 
plan of operations; and, inſtead of a dull 
„journey to town, parting, and all that, 
get enſemble into the coach and take an 


* airing, and ſo come back to dinner; when 


« we will invent ſome amuſement for the af- 


" ternoon, Come, I know you will. oblige 
"me; and my little Fanny too”— going to- 


her, and putting his arm round her waſte. 
Help me, Indiana; I have ſeized one Pri- 
ſoner — do you ſecure the other.” 


> : 


“Spare me, dear Beverly ; ” ſad Mr. 
1 « You know not what 1 ſuffer, : 

„while I force myſelf to refuſe you, — 
"But I muſt go — poſitively I muſt — there 
EF © 9 
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« js a neceſſity for it. — Adieu! dear Ma- 
dam, added he, reſpectfully raking Mrs, 
Beverly's hand. © Ten thouſand thanks for 
all the polite favours I have received from 
« you during the moſt delightful weeks! 
* eyer ſpent in my life.” He bowed : — then, 
turning to me, opened his lips; but ſpoke 
ſo low and indiſtinct, that I could not hear 
what he ſaid. 


Farewell! Sir,” ſaidT, holding out my 
hand (which he eagerly ſeized with tranſ- 
port): you have my ſincere wiſhes for your 
* happineſs.” He made no anſwer but a 
ſigh, and hurried to the door. © You'll 
* follow me, Mr. Beverly,“ ſaid he, in a 
voice that ſpoke his emotions, 


That gentleman had, for ſome time, been 
talking to your ſiſter; who had fo far the 
command of herfelf as to affect a ſmile at 

| ſomething 
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ſomething he was ſaying to her. Very 
« well,” cried ſhe; © I will take care to re- 
member your inſtructions.” Then, leay- 


ing him, ſhe embraced Mrs. Beverly. When 
it came to my turn, ſhe whiſpered, © India- 


„na, what a trial is this!“ 


I preſſed her in my arms. —Vou have 


4 acted nobly ; “ ſaid J. 


© Write to me,” reſumed ſhe: © write of 
ten; and fear not to mention — Lou un- 


derſtand me; added the, giving her hand 


to Mr. Beverly, who led her to the coach. 


I ſaw the Colonel, from the windows, 
taking an affectionate leave of his friend. — 
Mr. Beverly has an uncommon regard for 
him. — Indeed, it is ſcarce poſhble to refuſe 


| him one's eſteem; for he is not only the 
fine gentleman, but a moſt engaging com- 
16 panion; 
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panion ; poſſeſſed of a great ſhare of lively 
wit, as well as a very improved natural un- 
derſtanding: — and his perſon is elegantly 
genteel. His ſmiles too are the moſt 
pleaſing of anybody's I ever faw, except 
Mr. Beverly's, which you have often com- 
mended for their ſweetneſs: 


How dreary this houſe appears to what it 
did yeſterday! Mr. Beverly is out of ſpi- 
rits — fo am I. — I believe your ſiſter was 
ſerious when ſhe talked of going to her 
aunt's :-— if ſo, what a happineſs do I pro- 
miſe myſelf in ſeeing my friend! — But 
then the dear Fanny! — The country is 
an improper place for her. I wiſh ſhe 
would rather try to amuſe herſelf with 
company and the diverſions of town. 1 
long to hear from you. — Perhaps ſhe 
will. — But, adieu! — This letter is of an 
e length. I forget you will re- 

2 ceive 
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ceive it all at once; though I wrote it at 
different times. — I will not, therefore, add 
to it by compliments; but only aſſure you, 
that I am | 

Yours, 


INDIANA DANBY., 


LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 
_ To Mifs Daxsr. 


ONDERFUL! — wonderful! 

— I give you joy, my dear. But 
is not a firſt couſin a very near relation to 
make a ſpouſe of? I don't know neither: 
nothing is more common. — But, alas! poor 
Fanny! Do you know ſhe has abfolutely 
wrote to my aunt, that ſhe is defirous to 
paſs ſome time here? The good ſoul was 
quite delighted. See here!” ſaid he, 
giving me the letter; © how affectionately 
« the writes. It would be long before you 
would make me an offer of your compa- 
* ny; and yet you have more reaſon to be 
fond of me than ſhe has, ſince you have 
« ever been my favourite. — Rejoice: you 
| | « wall 
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« will now have an opportunity of returning 
to the dear town, that you ſo doat on.” 


« Tf I doat on it,” anſwered I, © you 
s ought to take it as the greater compliment, 


„that I have thus long ſecluded myſelf 
from its pleaſures on your account: bat 


now you are ſo much better, I do not care 
„if I do make it another viſit. — It is a to- 
« lerable place, take it all in all.” 


« Yes, yes; I know you think it ſo:“ 
faid the old lady. © Your taſte ĩs too much 
« perverted with its follies, to have a true 
* reliſh for the beauties of Nature.” 


What do you call beauties of Nature?” 


ſaid I. Are not men and women the works 
of Nature, as well as trees and flowers? 


and, in my opinion, much more worthy 
our attention,” 


« Aye,” 
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«. Aye, ” ſaid: thai 1 if they would ſuffer 


„ themſelves to be guided by it.“ 


4 That would make a fine world, indeed!“ 
ſaid I: * you forget that Nature is now cor- 


6« rupt/ 


« And pray; what directors,“ aſked ſhe, 
« have they choſe in lieu of it 


„What? „ (aid I; «yyhy Faſhion, Taſte, 
. Caprice, to be ſure. What ſhould govern 
0 fine ladies and ne gentlemen? _ 


She ſhook her head. —*You may 185 „ 
< but J am more. inclined to weep, 


«* when I conſider how the world degene- 


rates. I remember it a very different 


5 thing,” 


« Oh! no Aout; *fſaid I. And yet, 


64. J think, the men at | leaſt have had no 


* great 
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great claim to your praiſe ; ſince they ſuf- 
« fered an accompliſhed woman like you to 
, remain a ſpinſter.“ 


She coloured, and bridled. © As to that, 
anſwered ſhe, © they were not ſo much to 
blame as you ſeem to imagine; ſince, I can 
« aſſure you, it was my own fault: nor do 
« [repent it, I leave marriage to thoſe whoſe 


« ſentiments are leſs pure and refined.” 


„Oh! you are very right, to be ſure,” 
ſaid I, laughing; © it is not fir ſor ſuch an- 
* gelic creatures, Yet you juſt now accuſed 
eus of deviating from nature; and mar- 
" riage, if J miſtake not,” — © Huſh!” 
ſaid ſhe, interrupting me; “ I bluſh. at the 
ſubject. In my time, girls would have 
* thought it a breach of modeſty to talk of 
it with that freedom you allow yourſelf, 
„But this, alas! it is to have hada wrong 
* education and m_ Young people, now-a- 
ce days, 
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days, are ſuffered to read fulſome and in- 
delicate novels, inſtead of romances ; tho? 
« the ſentiments of the latter are ſo noble, ſo 
« elevated, that the pureſt virgin may read 
them without a ſtain; and learn from them 
<« both what love is, and how to treat and 
« diſtinguiſh a true lover. There we find 
© none of thoſe liberties (which now are 
« miſcalled innocent) offered at, or granted, 
No! a Knight might ſigh for years, with- 
„out ſo much as preſuming to touch the 
hem of his miſtreſs's garment, — And 
« add,” ſaid I, laughing, © might be fo 
« bruiſed and battered into the bargain, that 
his Dulcinea would run no danger of be- 
« ing led into temptation by the ſight of his 
« weather-beaten perſon. ?” — © Perſon!” 
repeated my aunt, © there ſpoke the ſenſu- 
« aliſt : for, pray, what has perſon to do 
« with an union of hearts?“ — She then 
proceeded to give me, what ſhe called, 4 
definition of love. I will not tire you (that 


"4 


; . have 


in- 
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have the advantage of her, by knowing that 
pation not only in theory but in practice) 
with a repetition of what ſhe ſaid on the ſub- 


| jet: but you may gueſs it was very bright, 


when I tell you, I was half aſleep before 
the lecture was over. The former part of 
our converſation was not worth repeating ; 
but that I wiſh to give you an idea of the 
rood old ſoul, and the happineſs I muſt taſte 
in her company. — Her head is half turned 
with romances. She keeps a ſtarch'd vir- 
gin, by way of confidante ; and they mutu- 
ally endeavour to conſole each other in their 


forlorn ſtate, This reverend Miſs, who is 


the pink of courteſy and good-breeding, 
reads to her, while ſhe is, when her health 
will permit, employed in embroidering the 
ſtory of Statira, or ſome of her favourite 
heroines. 


This damſel, who is yclept Parthenia, 
as nie had a ee which has ren- 
dered 
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dered her incapable of indulging her friend 
in her favourite amuſement? therefore was 
preſſed by my aunt to ſnpply ber place, till 
ſhe recovers her uſual harmony of voice. 
With much entreaty, and many affurances 
that I ſhould be both improved and delighi- 
ed with my talk, I ſat down to my vol umin | 
ous labour. But ſuch a penance! — In 
ſpite of all remonſtrances, I broke off in the 
middle of, what ſhe called, a very intereſt- 
ing ſtory ; leaving Don Barnard, with his 
back againſt a tree, defending himſelf from 
a regiment of foes ; half of whom, how- 
ever, he had already, with one fell ſtroke 
of his redoubtable launce, laid ſprawling at 
his feet. His miſtreſs too was, as my aunt 
told me, in moſt affecting circumſtances; 
being mounted on a white palfry, endea- 
youring to eſcape from Prince 1 
forget his hard name; but her Knight's per- 
1 rival. — Only think of people in 
their 
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their ſenſes giving attention to ſuch unnatu- 
ral nonſenſe. Let it is well for them, per- 
haps, that they can be amuſed with trifles; 
ſnce Providence has not allotted them any 
ather buſineſs in life, but to ſtop up a gap 
in the creation, that there may be no vacu- 
um, as your philoſophers call it. 


A letter is juſt brought me from my ſiſ- 
ter: ſhe will be with us to-morrow. Mamma 
and Bevil are to-be of the party. — Only 
think of that! They are coming to fetch me, 
he ſays. — Poor Fanny! her epiſtle gives 
2 proof of her melancholy and dejection. 
fear, the ſociety ſhe is coming amongſt are 
not very likely to diſſipate it. But ſhe was 
not to be diſſuaded: I aſſure you, I denied 
myſelf ſo far as to entreat her, in my laſt 
letter, to ſuffer me to continue ſome time 
longer here ; when, I told her, in a very 
litle time, my aunt would be well enough 


to diſpenſe with both our companies. — But 
8 
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it was in vain; ſhe had ſet her heart upon 


coming; 5 longing, no doubt, to indulge her 
grief, without witneſs, — She half reveal; 


ber ſecret to me; ons ſhe is wretched, and 
without a proſpect of relief. — Dear girl!! 
hope time and abſence will be a remedy.— 

I with ſhe had a little of her ſiſter's levity, 


I defy the blind god to give me a mo- 
ment's pain; yet I like the male creature 
well enough. — But farewell love, when it 
ceaſes to be an amuſement. Td ſee them 
hang'd before they ſhould deſtroy my peace, 
Bevil and I like one another as reaſonable 
people ought. 


1 muſt leave off, — The neat Mrs, Par- 
thenia is ſo notable in giving directions to 


the maids; helping to diſh out the apart- 
ments. Every thing is to be in print, for 


the reception of our gueſts.— How fidgeting 


theſe old gentlewomen are! Right old 


1 TS maids ! 
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maids! ſo fond to be employed! loth to be 
quite uſeleſs in their day and generation! 


Adieu! my dear Indiana; take care and 
govern, Beverly as you ought, don't give 
him too much of the reins; keep him under 
good diſcipline. I'll help to manage him, 
when I come amongſt you again! Re— 
member, I invite myſelf to your wedding. 
He is a fickle being; ſo ſecure him while 
you have him in your power; no diſparage- 
ment this hint to your beauty, Remember, 
you are to ſet me the example. I ſhall play 
the fool with a better grace, when your 
wiſe Ladyſhip has led the way. Begin; 
Bevil and I will be the next filly couple. — 


Adieu! my ſweet friend; may we make a 


better figure in the matrimonial way then 
moſt of our fetter'd acquaintance, or I 
would forbid the banns. 


My 


192 The. HISTORY of 


My reſpects to Mrs. Beverly. — l am half 
in love with Manly. Do you think — but, 


where Fanny failed, and you are . n 


there can be no hope. 


Shall I bid you ta Mr. Beverly for 
me, according to the French ſtyle ? I know, 
you'd be glad of ſuch a pretence; but we 
formal Engliſh people muſt end our letters 
in a different taſte ; with aſſuring our cor- 
reſpondents, whether true or falſe, that we 


are, with the greateſt ſincerity, their affec- 


tionate friends and moſt obedient humble 
ſervants, &c. &c. Many an invention is 
cramp'd and puzzled to wind up the bot- 
tom of an epiſtle without a break, — For- 


give me, Indiana.— How I trifle ! But be- 
lieve me ſerious, when [ ſubſcribe myſelf 
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LETTER xvi. 
To Miſs DAN BT. 


FN Hl this delightful ſmoaky air! How 
0 it revives one !—And the dear rat- 
ting of coaches, noiſe and buſtle, a rhou- 
ſand times more harmonious to my ears than 
the ſo-much-vaunted melody of birds !—T 
begin to live again; to recover my ſpirits.— 
Adieu! my dreary ſtill life! Thank Heaven, 
am delivered from you. Bevil too affects to 
be wondrous happy. But when was he 
«* otherways?” you'll aſk. T ſwear, the 
man looks as plamp and well-fayoured as 
if he had fed upon my ſmiles. - Yet, you 
know, till within rheſe two days, he has not 
had one for this age to bleſs himſelf with. 
'Tis intolerably mortifying to find myſelf of 
+ K ſo 
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ſo little conſequence to him. I believe in my 
conſcience the wretch would have had the 


aſſurance to live, if I had not returned this 


twelvemonth. 


But let me drop a fubjed, that has al- 
ready been too often repeated to give you 


any amuſement; and which I may, perhaps, 


take the liberty of renewing next week, 
when I propoſe myſelf the unſpeakable 


pleaſure of ſecing you! It is with great re- 


gret that I am forced to defer this long- 


wiſhed- for journey; but Mamma will have 


it ſo. I mult, (he ſays, firſt make a round of 


viſi:s to my acquaintance. They expect it, 
it ſeems. Very well! but they ſhall be fly- 
ing ones, I can tell you; for, rho” I eſteem 


ſome amongſt them, I ſhall not be myſelf till 


1 ſee you, whom I think worth them all. Be- 
vil has been making intereſt for permiſſion 
10 eſcort me. —I am undetermined. — I be- 


Liexe, ir i is more for your. fake than mine 
that 
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chat he aſks it. He has ſo much eſteem, 
regard, and all chat, for JOU, — But you 
know that long ago, — And now I conſider 
that you like the man, and may wiſh to ſee 
him, I think Vil e'en take him. —T ſhall want 
a beau; for Beverly, I ſuppoſe, will have no 
eyes, ears, or aſſiduity, but for your fair 
ſelf; and it is a little filly to be only a ſpec- 
tator on theſe occaſions, 


I ſighed juſt then; and accuſed myſelf of 
levity, for indulging and planning ſchemes 
of happineſs, while poor Fanny is ſo miſe- 
rable. I half hate that Beverly, for being, 
tho? innocently, the cauſe, 


I left my maid in the country; as ſhe is 

a ſort of favourite with my ſiſter, and is, you 
know, a ſenſible well-educated young wo- 
man. I deſired her to write ſometimes, and 
inform me particularly how Fanny ſpent 
her time, and if her melancholy wore oft. I 
K 2 thought 
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thought this neceſſary, as her miſtreſs, I 
feared, would be more reſerved ; and I am 
; determined, if ſhe continues to indulge her 
grief, to go into the country once more, how- 
ever reluctantly, if I find my company will 
be of uſe to her. —I will not endeavour to 
lengthen my letter; as I ſhall ſoon have the 
more: deſireable pleaſure of converſing with 
Fo. in perſon.— Till then, adieu! — 


CLARA FREEMORE, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


TO Miſs FREEMORE. 


ADAM, I ob ey your | injunctions; 


ordered me, tho' I fear I ſhall do it in ſo poor 
a manner, that you will not be ſatisfied with 
my imperfect accounts about my dear young 
Lady. Indeed, Madam, it grieves me to fee 
her fo melancholy; but I don't know the 
cauſe of it, as ſhe does not honour me with 
the leaſt degree of confidence; tho”, you 
know, ſhe uſed formerly to treat me with 
ſo much condeſceniton (which I hope I never 
abuſed) as to talk freely to me. But indeed 
I need not wonder at this change to me, 
ſince ſhe hardly ſpeaks a word to any body 


from morning till night, not even to Mrs,” 


= Sidney. 


and take the liberty to write as you 
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Sidney. She told her, when ſhe firſt came, 
that ſhe was fond of walking ; and, as that 
Lady is not ſo well recovered as to be able 
to accompany her, ſhe has an opportunity, 
which ſhe feems too fond of, to be much 
alone. She is hardly ever with her but at 
meals. My old Lady often aſk her to fit 
with her, while Mrs. Parthenia is reading; 
telling her, it will divert her. But ſhe al- 
ways declines it, on ſome pretence or other; 
and takes no notice or pleaſure in any thing, 
but rhe little dog that Mr. Beverly formerly 
made her a preſent of.— Of that ſhe ſeems 
very fond; and it always accompanies. her 
in her walks. She riſes very early; but 
neither works, reads, nor plays on her harp- 
fichord, which ſhe uſed to take fuch delight 
in. I never faw her touch it, except one 
day, as I was fitting at one of the windows 
at work, when ſhe did not ſee me. I did 
not leave the room, as you had ordered me 
+ obſerre her as much as poſſble, without 
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ſeeming to watch her. T was much pleaſed; 
when ſhe fat down to the inſtrument, to ſee 
her engaged in any thing that might amuſe 
her; but I was ſurpriſed to ſee her weep- 
ing while ſhe played; and ſhe ſoon left it, 
fighing, calling the dog ; and haſtily left the 


room. I followed her ſoftly; and ſaw her 


enter a little wood behind the houſe, where 
ſhe paſſes great part of her time. I durſt 
not go farther for fear of offending her.— 


Dear Madam! {he will certainly kill her- 
ſelf, if-the goes. on in this manner | She al- 
ready looks ſo pale and thin, that I ſhould 


hardly know her for the fine blooming 


young lady ſhe once was. — I will not ſend 


you this letter, *till I ſee if there is any 


change for the better; but I began writing 


immediately, as you ordered me. 


A week is paſt, fince I began this. I will 


now finiſh it, as you are doubtleſs impatient 
to hear how my Lady does, tho' I cannot 


end Lane more agreeable intelligence than 
| K 4: what. 
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what I began with. Miſs Fanny ſtill conv 
nues melancholy, and ſeems to have loſt all 
reliſh for pleaſure. She has however al- 
tered her method of ſpending her time; for, 
inſtead of walking, ſhe is now almoſt con- 
ſtantly ſhut up in her apartment, I was a 
good while at à loſs to gueſs at her employ- 
ment; but I have at laſt diſcovered; that it 
is writing; tho? ſhie has never yet ſent away 
any letters, but one to you and another to 
Miſs Danby. However, I hope, this will a 
little divert her attention from what ſeems 
ſo much to affect her. J am ſent for; but 
will do myſelf the honour to finiſh he letter 


the firſt Mas 


45 Dear Madam, 1 am ſorry to inform you 
rhat my Lady is ill; but, I hope, it will be but 
a flight indiſpoſition. One of the maids 
was going into her room, not knowing ſhe 
was there, and found her leaning back in 
her chair, without ſenſe or motion, and with 
; a COuns 


7 


„ 
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2 countenance fo pale, that the ſervant was 
terrified, believing her dead. She ran im- 
mediately to call me. I hurried to her aſ- 


ſiſtance, bidding her ſay nothing to Mrs. 


Sidney, till I faw the worſt. I found her as 
the maid had deſcribed; not dead, indeed, 
but in a fainting fit, one of her hands reſt- 


ing on the writing-deſk; and her fingers till 


held a peneil that I afterwards found the 
had been drawing with. Proper remedies 
ſoon: reſtored her to her ſenſes; but ſhe 


only opened her eyes, and ſuffered us to lay 


her on her bed without ſpeaking a word. 


I then ſent to acquaint Mrs. Sidney with 
what had happened; and went, mean time, 
to ſhut up the bureau, imagining ſhe would, 
i ſhe had been well enough, have ordered 
me to do ſo, beſore her aunt came; as ſhe 
might, perhaps, have been wr ting what ſhe 
would not chuſe that lady to ice. - Not- 
wWithſtanding che grief and contulion I was 

K 5 | ju, 
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in, I could not help obſerving. a miniature 
picture of a gentleman, that ſeemed to be 
of her own drawing, as it was not quite 
finiſhed. I did not, however, you may be- 
nere take time to examine it; but lock'd 


een 


She e her bed. 4 How are 
you my dear ?” ſaid the tenderly. 


6 Better ;” * anfwered Miſs Fanny; © and 
I hope ſoon to be much more ſo.” She 
ſpoke this with a ſmile; but ſuch a. one as 
brought * into my eyes. 


1 hope fo too,” ſaid Mrs, Sidney, not 
underſtanding her meaning. | 


8. Yes, Madam, I ſhall then, and not an 
* then, be happy.” 1 | 
" Well, my dear,” ſaid her aunt, © have 
« patience; you have _ but a ſhort ill- 
« nels. 


* 


ec 9 


Ul 


„ 
— 
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“ neſs. There is little fear of your | re- 
646 e 22 Y 


« Yet I much fear it, ſaid my Lady. 
« Oh! with what joy could 1 eloſe = 
« eyes, and never wake again!“ 


'« Pye, my dear” ſaid Mrs. Sidney, how 
ſtrangely you talk | Come, lay ſtifl, and 


try to compole yourſelf. Your pulſe are 


« quick; be filent, or you'll throw your- 
« ſelf into a fever.” 27 

She made ſome anſwer, but ſo incohe-. 
rent, that I found ſhe was a little delirious. 
Her aunt was of the ſame © opinion; and or- 
dered every body out of the room but my- 
ſelf, while ſhe ſent for a phyſician, charg- 
ing me to be ſilent and keep the rom 


dark. I punctually followed her directions; 


but my young Lady ſtill kept talking; and, 
tho? without connexion, yet in ſuch moving 
K 6. language 
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language and manner, that I never in my 
life was ſo much affected. Sometimes ſhe 
would ſeem as if liſtening to ſomebody; and, 
after a pauſe, would return anſwers. Miſs 
Danby's and Mr. Beverly's names were often 
repeated. 


In about an hour, Mrs. Sidney returned 
with a phyſician. He ordered ſomething 
for her to take, which has a little compoſed 
her; and he aſſures your aunt, ſhe is in no 
danger; but that her malady proceeds from 
ſome illneſs on her ſpirits.— The fever, he 
ſays, is not violent; he hopes, after what he 
has preſcribed, to find her better to-morrow. 

— Heaven grant he may! Do not be un- 
caſy, Madam; I truſt, I ſhall have more fa- 
vourable accounts to ſend next time I have 
the honour to write to you. If I may pre- 
. fume to adviſe, I think Mrs. Freemore had 


better remain ignorant of my Lady's illneſs, 
ill 


7 till we ſee "PP it turns out. I will not al 
0 to write again in a day or two. 


6 ; AJan, Madam, | 
with the greateſt reſpechh)· 


your moſt humble ſervant, 


ELIZABETH JOHNSON, 
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LETTER XVIII. 
To Miſs Donar. 


HAT a melancholy journey have 
VVwe had, my deareſt Indiana! The 
happineſs I enjoyed at the grove was too. 
perfect to laſt. It has quite ſpoilt my reliſh. 
for the infipid ſociety I now meet with. 
The town has loſt all its charms for me; 
and will continue a mere deſart in my opi- 
nion, till you once more revive it with your 
preſence. Poor Bevil is quite ſtupid ever 
fnce he left you: he had no need to take 
many ſuch jaunts. Not being very lively 
at beſt, he has no ſpirits to ſpare. I am 
now ſo indifferent about this once-admired. 

town, that I long for Tueſday, when I ſhall - 
once more leave it for a place that was Jate-- 


1 
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ly my averſion. My dear Fanny ſtands in 
need of my company and conſolation. Hea- 
ren forbid I ſhould omit any thing in my 
power, that may be in the leaſt likely to re- 
ſore her former peace. She has ſo far re- 
covered her health, as to be able to leave 
her room: but is ſtill. very weak, and in a. 
declining way. How fatally does ſhe ſuffer, 
by her too-hopeleſs and deep-rooted paſ- 
on! I much fear, from my knowledge of 
her diſpoſition, that ſne will never be able 
to vanquiſh it. Indeed; it is what ſhe does 
not ſeem to deſire; but takes a melancholy. 
pleaſure in indulging. — She even oppoſed: 
my coming; wiſhing, ſhe ſays, to forget and 
be forgotten by all the world: = but by 
me ſhe never can, who love her with: the- | 
molt tender affection. 


| Do not, my dear Indiana, Put your threats 
in execution. Why ſhould you defer your 


marriage on my account? Though I am 
: not 
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not preſent, I ſhall nevertheleſs partake in 
your Felicity. There is a neceſſity that mine 
ſhould be put off ſome time longer. — My 
ſiſter demands and ſhall engroſs all my care, 
till L ſee her happier.. Bevil himſelf ac- 
quieſces in the too- juſt reaſon I give for this. 
neceflary delay. — He ſubmits, with ſeem- 
ing reſignation, to my abſence : though, to 
do him juſtice, I believe, it coſts him no 
ſmall pain. After all, he is a good kind of 
man. I have liked him better ever ſince you ſo 
kindly raught me what was valuable in him. 
He never appears to ſuch advantage, as 
when in your company. I do not know whe- 
ther i in ſome things-he is not to be preferred. 
even to Ready; thouglr he wants much of 
his Tpacious | manner, and has not ſo fine a 
perſon to give a grace to his intrinſie merit. 
Do not be offended at my freedom. Be- 
verly is a charming fellow, for all that; but 
I need not fear putting you out of LEAN 
with him. If ever I have. an unfavourable. 
thought, 
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thought, it is on Fanny's account : yet I | 
cannot juſtly blame him, even for that. But . 


it is a cruel thing to think of ſo fair a bloſſom | 
being nipped in the bud; to be loſt to the 


_ world at her years; juſt entering into life, 


wich ſuch prom! iing proſpects! Youth, 
beauty, and fortune, all in her poſſeſſion; 
yet all ineffectual, and unable to ſecure her 
happineſs. — "Tis pitiful ! — ?tis wondrous 
pitiful ! — You too, as well as your ſwain, 
have done miſchief ; though, I believe, more 
unwillingly. Witneſs the once-gallant Co- 


lonel Manly! He is gone down to his eſtate 
in Berkſhire, I hear. — Very ill judged, to” 
go into the country! Love is not a diſtem- 
per that will receive benefit from ſuch a pre- 
ſcription. It is not pure air, but hurry and 
diſſipation, chat! is likely to effect a cure. 4 

up am quite grave to-day, my dear: a walk 
with you, under your ſhady etms, would be 
of infinite ſerrice to me. When ſhall 1 


again 
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again enjoy that pleaſure? T will ſkip 
over the dreary proſpect that hes between 
me and the withed-for time when I ſhall 
Pay another viſit to to your delightful ſeat, 
Then we will again renew thoſe charming 
amuſements I partook with you, and now 
fo much regret the loſs of. We will then 
once more ramble over the enchanting 
walks that ſurround your caſtle ; you lean- 
ing on the arm of your doating Beverly, 
and I too, perhaps, led by my no. leſs. con- 
ſtant mate. — What a couple of happy 
pairs we ſhall make! We will ſet ſuch an 
example for wives, and our ſwains will be 
fo uncommonly tender and aſſiduous huſ- 
bands, not forgetting to add lover to that 
title, that we ſhall be the wonder of the 
world. 


Here's caſtles in the air for you. I have 


an excellent knack at building them: time 
N will 


Py 
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bo will determine on what foundation, — Fare- 
| well, my dear Indiana. —- Direct your next 
alt letter to me, at my aunt's. I ſhall not 
at, BY vrite again till I arrive at the end of my 
journey, Till then, and ever after, believe 
57 me, Yours ſincerely, 


n * 77. , 
8 CLARA FREENoRE. 


LETTER 
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A EA XX... 
To GEoRGE MoUNTAGUE,. Eig. 


ELL me, George (for I know you 
1 pretend to ſome knowledge of uman 
nature), tell me, I ſay, why the lat idol of 
my affections begins to loſe ſome pa; of her 
empire over my heart; tho her beauty ra- 
ther improves than diminiſhes; rho? her 
fenſe and behaviour are both unexceprion- 


able? 


It is a curſed thing that our pleaſures are 
fo inadequate to, our defires. A few months 
ago, I would have given kingdoms for her 
love and the conſent of my mether. — Now, 
F am aſſured of both; and. yet I yawn over 
my happineſs. — A devil of a heart for in- 


>1== wad this * mine! — 1 ae hard 
ta 
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to tame it; but Nature, George, — Nature 
will prevail. — What the plague would it 
be at? — Here's a girl, blooming as Hebe, 
and beautiful as the Laughter-loving god- 
deſs; gentle too and prudent, of a ſweetly- 
even diſpoſition ! — Aye, there it is — 
always the ſame! above art! — This would 
do, if ſhe had an angel to deal with. ---- But 
a frail imperfect creature will require more 
than ſimple unaffected nature to manage him 


In ſpeculation, indeed, we acknowledge, 


we approve of, a woman of modeſt diffi- 


dence, of gravity, free from affectation, co- 
quetry, and all that. But are theſe in re- 
ality the women that are courted and ad- 
mired ? No, faith! George, we allow, with 
great coolneſs and philoſophy, that they are 
geod deſerving kind of women ; and fo we 
Cen reſpectfully let them alone. But for 
the others, our paſſions are excited, our at- 


' tention awakened. I don't mean for the filly 


ſouls, 


8: + 
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ſouls, who, without talents, would fain be 
ſmart and lively ; but women of ſenſe, who, 
knowing ſomething of the human heart, do 

not content themſelves with valuable en- 
dowments only; — but, with a refined art, 

give a poignancy to their charms, by an air 
degagee, an affected capriciouſneſs; and by 
ſome pretty inadvertencies, add a ſpirir and' 
* to their character. 


Les, you'll ſay, thoſe ladies are very well 
pour paſſer le temps”; but, when the grave 


crotchet Matrimony gets into the head, then 


the ſober woman, whoſe greateſt fame is to 
have been unknown, comes 1n- play. — Tis. 


there the prudent, -nay, almoſt all ſorts of 


men, fix their choice at laſt, 


True, I grant they do; and tis to that 
we may aſcribe the hum- drum inſipid lives 
moſt married people lead. Ohl they 


„will make a happy couple,“ cry the grave | 


ones; he has choſe none of your flirting 
LT fine 


. 
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« fine ladies; but a ſedate notable woman, 
who will mind her family!“ 


Ah! George, I ſhudder at the thou ghts 


of being tied to one of your notable good 


kind of women, — What a companion! I 
cannot, for my life, ſeparate the idea of 
ſhrew from notable; — and, faith! experi- 
ence teaches us they too often go together. 
— Ah! theſe buſtling dames, whoſe under- 
ſtandings reach no farther than to know 
how to mix a pudding. and to ſcold their 
{ervants — what endearing help-mates | = 
They truely have ſomething elſe to do than 
to ſtudy their dreſs and other trifling accom- 
plſhments ; as they call the ornaments of 
female education. It is certain, they never 
acrifiſe to the Graces. 


Not that I would have a woman neglect 
ner family-concerns, — But ſhall that be all 
ber care? — Did I marry her only for a 

„ bouſe- 


=. 


good houſewife ! 
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houſekeeper or upper-ſervant ? — Surely 1 


hoped to find in her an agreeable compa- 
nion, a tender friend, an object of love by 


the neatneſs of her perſon. — Judge, how 


much more pains it will require to anſwer 
theſe ends, than the ſubordinate one of a 


But where is my pen running with me ? 
— What's this to my Indiana? — that ele- 
gant, lovely fair-one ! — ſhe ſurely was far 
from my thoughts, while writing this de- 
ſcription of a wife. But Matrimony was 
not; and that naturally led me to the ſubject. 
This too will account for my dullneſs; for, 
at beſt, it is but a kind of a ha! 
George! but a ſo-ſo kind of a ſtate. Yet, 
if things go on as ſwimmingly as they have 
done for ſome time paſt, I believe I ſhall be 
nooſed; in ſpite of nature, I think I may 


lay: for ſurely 1 it is repugnant to that — 
| | ſince, 
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ſince, doubtleſs, the love of freedom is na- 
tural. 


Oh! the dear creature! there ſhe goenk 
Grace in her ſteps. — She's walking under: 
my window, George : the ſight of her has 
given a new turn to my imagination. My 
heart beats time to her motions. — What 
a ſhape! — What an air! — I lay down my 
pen, to gaze at her. 


Oh! woman! — charming woman! — 
The love fit is ſtrong upon me. I will go 
down to her while it laſts, and taſte the rap- 
turous pleaſure of a mutual paſſion. — 
Now, if the ſweet Syren knew her intereſt, 
ſhe would be a little capricious; a mode- 
rate quarrel now and then is the very life of 
courtſhip. Teo much foft complacency, 
like too much ſweetneſs, cloys. — We loſe 
the endearing pleaſure of a reconciliation, 
becauſe we never differ. Converſation grows 
languid, when people are all of one opi- 

Voi. L L NOK ; 
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nion ; a diſpute now and then quickens it, 
So ſhould it be in love. 


What! J ſhall : a man of my e ing 
genius have no difficulties to exerciſe it with? 
— I do not know whether it is fo much ow- 


ing to my inconſtaney, as the gentle yield- 
ing diſpoſitions of the fair ones J have met 
: with, that is the cauſe of the ſhort continu- 
ance of my paſſions. — It is certain, I am 
always in love with ſome one or other. 
The aching void muſt be filled up: and if 
they had the art to make variety in one, 1 
ſhould have no pretence nor inclination to 
Tove; 3. for f it is not ſo much a new face, as a 
new. mind, chat makes me ic change. 72 . ; 


7 Dil 


But, adien! Sbesged : I ſee Ver ſeated | in 
4 delicious arbour, amidſt beauteous flowers, 
herſelf the faireſt flower. Let me fly, to 
Four out the effuſion of my heart into ber 
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LETTER XY. 


To GEORGE MovuxnTaGvue, Es; 


AGAIN the languid fir is upon me, 


- 


— I muſt change the ſcene. — A trip to 
town will, I fancy, have no bad effects on 
my ſpirits... A frolicſome ramble with 
{ome of our old ſett; thee and I the ring- 
leaders. — Ah! George, 'tis an age ſince I 


ſaw-our commodious friend the widow. I 
fancy, a little chat with ſome of her nymphs 


would not be amiſs, It will be 2 kind of 
novelty now. — I have kept Lent a great 


while. — Then I ſhall return with double 


reliſh to the good old dowager and her vir- 
tuous charge. The latter will loſe nothing 
by the compariſon I ſhall make between her 
2nd the commodious tribe. She ought 

3 therefore, 
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therefore, if ſhe knew my motives, to en- 
courage my trip. — J am ſure, I love her 
better than ſhe does herſelf ; for ſhe, ten- 
der-hearted fair one would, 3 — her o. 
will, Idoubt not, have been mine a month 
17 20 — But I knew her intereſt better. 


1 hs: heard old people talk 4 ſowing all 
one's wild oats before marriage, as the moſt 
prudent method. Now I don't, in my con- 
ſcience, believe I have diſpoſed of half mine. 
—} Was it not very conſiderate in me then 
to endeavour to get rid of them before I ſaid 
the. irrevocable « Yes?” I fancy this 
fame matrimony was the lovers leap, talked 
of by the antients as an infallible cure for 
love. — Experience teaches us, there is not 
a more ſovereign remedy. — Well; do you 
hear, George? — Get yourſelyes all in 
good ſpirits, to animate mine; and then, 
huzza! boys! Tl be myſelf again. — Oh! 
hark+ye* What is become of the little Bru- 


nette: ? On my ſoul, I was very generous to 
give 
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give her up to you. Uſe her well for my 
ſake. Her birth and accompliſhments ſet 
her above the common level of miſtreſſes, 
or rather flaves to our pleaſure; for ſuch 
moſt women will find themſelves, if they 


yield" without certain terms. 


A letter is juſt brought; me fron Sir Pa. 
ward Lindſey, with an invitation, in very 
preſſing terms, to ſpend'a few weeks with 
Him at Lindſey-caftle. Shall I go? He 
promiſes me good company. His fiſter too 
is ſprightly. I think, I'Il &en take his ſeat 
in my way to town. — But. expe& me in.a 
week or two at fartheſt, - Adieu! George; 
I muſt anſwer the Knight's epiſtle. eng 


3 7 2 1 — 


Lz. LETTER 


2 -- 
241 


222 e HISTORY of 


} 
* 
7 
” 
* 
. 
Ws 
is 
is 
* * 


5 
8 

1 
$ 

1 Fl n 


_ 


3 VE 
ny gen ere ey — 


Lr. 


3 — mw” 
n j mak » 
3 —_— r p 
8 85 W e 
2 — 2 EEO —ö rag x4 . £ PCR — 
3 - — drs — 2 — — — — 2 
422 2 2 r — — — — 5 CO 3 2 
C'S - * > 2 — > 
— — = — . 5 — ws " — — 2 — 


To GeorGE MouNTAGUE, Eſq; 


\ UCH a girl, George! — But come; 
for once, I'll try to give you a kind of 
narrative of my expedition. to vir Edward's; 
tho? I am but a bungler at matter - Of- fact 
n as well as converſation. . 


. 


1 left my fair Indiana ſad, no doubt, a for 
the abſence of her ſwain; and arrived ſafe 
at the Knight's. - You know him, 
George; — a noble fellow, one whoſe warm 
generous heart would have made him well- 
bred, without the rules of art that were in- 
vented to ſupply the deficiencies of good- 


nature. 


I read my welcome from his looks, more 
Z than from his words — As he Was leading 
me 


* 
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me to the company, he ſtopped; and, clap- 
ping his hand on my breaſt, with a ſmile, 
« I know your difpoſition, Harry,” ſaid 

« I am going to lead you into temptation. 
« You'll be powerfully attacked on your 
« weak ſide. I give you warning. Arm 
« yourſelf ACNE the jew i 


Never fear,” ſaid I; „ am uſed to 
« theſe encounters; and have been wound- 
« ed ſo often, and yet recover'd, that I be- 
„gin to think my heart invulnerable; and 
4 that I ſhall never receive a dart chat will 


« prove mortal.” 


The door open'd as I ſpoke; and rhe firſt 
object that ſtruck my ſight was the youth- 
ful elderly Counteſs of Derwentwater, a 
ſprightly dowager, who has long ſince cedl- 
ed to number her years, and hopes every 
one elſe will favour her with the ſame omiſ- 
fon. I knew her at Paris. There, you 


know, a woman is neyer -palt ile, 
L 4 | While 


1 4 4 


224 The HISTORY of 


5 while above ground. The French have no 
other language for the ladies, but that of 
Flattery and Courtſhip. | 


| The air of that gay climate affected me. 
Not being out of the mode, you. know, a- 
mongſt more ſerious attachments, I inliſted 
my ſelf, by way of amuſement, in the Coun- 
teſs's train; and did not Pai 9 


by ber- 


1b « Vanity!” you cry. ---- Be it «GO, Ben 
let me tell you, tis bad policy to be with- 
out it; for the herd will generally judge of 
a man according to the, value he ſets upon. 
himſelf. ---- The Lady was coming enough ; 

bur F had no inclination to puſh things to an 

| extremity. 


Judge if it was not a joyous meeting be- 
wween us! There was Jeſu!” and Mon 
Dieu!“ (for the Lady has picked up ſome 
af the polite French phraſes; one would 
i 1 7 not 
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not travel for nothing you know!) © Who 
„ would have expected to have feen the 


« gallant Mr. Beverly ?—This i is a pleaſure, | 


« indeed !” and ſo forth, 


oF When we had ſufficiently congratulated 


each other on our happineſs, ſhe turned to 
two young ladies, whom ſhe introduced to 
me as her daughters. Aye, here we come 
to the point — for theſe daughters. — Oh! 


George, the eldeſt, Lady. Caroline, — ſuch a 


bewitching creature! tall, flender, elegant, 


blooming, every part of her alive; eyes 
bright and well. diſciplined ; features - no 
matter whether regular or not — I leave 
| fach examipations to your cold inſenſible 


mortals, who only are fit for criticks in 
theſe matters, becauſe they have no paſſion, 
no fire, to byaſs their judgments.—It! is. the 
tout enſemble that ſtrikes me; the je ne 
2 qpoiiyhat goes directly to the hear t 


1. 5 | ang i 


— 
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and ſuch is Lady Caroline. — And then her 
manner is wild, affected, and volatile; 
even her good mamma's foibles do not 
eſcape her ridicule. Vet is not her wit, or 
underſtanding, extraordinary. Her bon mots 
would make no great figure, if retailed. It 
is the ruby lips, the ivory teeth, and arch 
manner in which the ſpeaks, that makes 
what ſhe ſays fo ſprightly and agreeable. 


For genuine wit, we maſt have recourſe to 
Mis Lindſey, Sir Edward's fiſter. There, 
indeed, we find it in perfection. You never 
ſaw her, I believe. It is a httte lively 
brunette, black eyes, -aquilime noſe, not 
Handſome indeed, but an admirable eom - 
panion, the ſpirit of every party ſhe mixes 
with. Were I a Mahometan— Ah! George, 
what happy dogs are theſe ſame Infidels, as 
we call them! Were J one, I ſay, amongſt 
the favourites of my ſeraglio, I would have 
my 
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my Indiana fer my rational hours, when I 
would taſte the ſentimental refinements of 
love. — Lady Caroline pour badinage—and 
Miſs Lindſey for the exerciſe of my genius; 
to raiſe my ſpirits when my were languid ; 
to ſharpengny wit. 
What a life would that be — how happy! 
— what charming variety! But, alas! I can- 
not have them all. What is to be done 
then? Which way ſhall I turn me? How 
ſhall I decide? Time will determine. 


For the preſent, Lady Caroline ſhall be 

ſultana.— We'll think of my Indiana here- 
after. —I have. packed her up in one corner 
of my heart, till farther orders. — Shg'!] 
come in play again, no doubt. — The mo- 
ment I fee her, witlhi her ſweetly- timid looks, 
her languid eyes, and her ten thouſand 
nameleſs charms, I know ſhe will exert her- 
L 6 ſelf 
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ſelf in my. breaſt ; and drive out, for a while: 
at leaſt, every competitor, ., _ | 


But what fhall I do. with: little juliet— * 
it is a pretty prim damſel ; and would fain 


be put forward. I ſee it does not well reliſh 
the preference I give her filter. They tell 
me too, ſhe is reckoned, the moſt regular 
beauty.—Very likely ; it is regular enough 
in all conſcience ; a piece of clock-work, 
without either life or feeling. 


I have no objections to ik 1 little 
toads, whoſe mammas, perhaps from expe- 
rience, have given them a ſtrict education, and 
warn'd again{t the two- egg d monſter man. 

Theſe girls have fouls; and a proper appli- 
cation will blow up the fire that lies dor- 
mant. But this Juliet is chalk and water; 


and, to all intents and purpoſes of joy, as 
ſomebody ſays, a meer arm - full of ſhavings. 


A joyous. 


7 
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25 1 4 # 1 
© 4, * : * * 


- A joyous life I lead amongſt theſe girls! 
I don't know when. you'll ſee me in 


rown—lt depends on Lady Caroline, who. 
is at preſent. the arbitreſs of my fate; and 


ſhe has ſuch variety in her character, chat 


her empire may laſt this month yet, if na- 
thing extraordinary happens, Ill finiſh my 
letter another time. Dinner waits. 


1. have I left. her. Ladyſhip in the 


pouts.—She would not forgive me, though 
J knelt, and figh'd, and talk'd ſoft nonſenſe 


to her far an hour. Yet I know we ſhall 
kiſs and be friends when we meet again; 


for Iſaw ſhe picked a quarrel out of nothing, 


for no other reaſon but to have the plea- 
ſure of making it up again.--Pll tell you 
how it happened. We were romping.— 
Lady Caroline is an excellent romp; and, 
F aſſure you, it requires a peculiar genius, 


to do it with ſpirit and eaſe. -A woman of 


ſenſe. is generally a bungler at it, —We 


Were 


p . _ 
r r 
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were romping, I ſay; and I took the privi- 
lege it allows, to ſnatch ſome innocent fa- 
Fours from my miſtreſs; for which I was 
'reprimanded with a rap of her fan; or a 
* Fye, you vile creature, how can ycu do 
4 ſo N. Sometimes a fair foft hand came 
acroſs my mouth, to pufn my too fer ward 
head from her. This gave me an oppor- 
tunity to#kils it, you know, All this paſt 
of very well; a piſh, a half-frown, half- 
mile, was all my puniſhment ; till, 'bolder 
grown, 1 prefumpruonſty fnarth'd a Ki {s'from 
her ruby lips. A faint ſtruggle was all the 
reſiſtance I met with. — But when i it was 
over, and ſae recollected that I had done it 


before company (in private you know, 
George! but mum!) ſhe took it in her 


head to bridle upon it, ſat down, looked 
ſerious, and pouted, as I told you before, 
though I took a world of pains. to pacify 
her; but at laſt, finding ker inexorable, 


J reſumed my gay air, and, taking her hand, 
told 
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told Fes ſmiling, that I muſt tear myſelf 


from her, as I had letters to write; but, 
hen that taſk was over, I would return to 
the more arduous one, of ſoliciting her 
« pardon : and for Heaven's ſake,” added I, 
« get-yourſelf into a humour to grant one; 
not only for my ſake, but your own ; for 
2 look in the glaſs, fee how ill this grave 
formal air fits upon your naturally- ani- 
* mated features.“ I put her hand to my 
lips: Dear creature,” cry'd I, © {hall be 
<«. tempted to kiſs you again, if I ſtay much 
longer; you og 1o - handſome, that I 
* could eat you.” 


I left her, and went towards the room- 
door ; looking back all the way. Her eyes 
met mine ; and I ſaw, by their ſoftneſs, her 
heart began to relent; Ill go down pre- 
ſently, and reap the fruits of her returning 
tenderneſs. | 


«© Uh! 
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- « Oh! love, thou balm that in our cup 
4 was thrown, 
To make the nauſeous draught of life 
4. go down.“ 


I don't know. if L have quoted theſe lines 
right. But no matter — the ſenſe is the 
ſame, I thank Heaven, I have too bad a. 
memory ever to-make a good ſpouter. But 
adieu, George ;- I long to ſee my angry 
fair, This letter, conſidering the matter of 
it, is, or I am much miftaken, of a ſufficient 
length. 8d here it ends. 


Yours,. 


HENRY: BEVERLY... 


LETTER 


N 
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LET TEN XS 


To GgORCE MovuxTaGue, Eſq; 


H. hal ha! this old dowager is ſuck 


an original! an ancient coquette 


But I'll warn lady Caroline to drop it, when 
- ſhe comes to years of diſcretion—But how 


few Ladies arrive at that age The ſpite- 


ful young flirts, who threatened to be re- 
venged of me for ſome free ſentiments I ut- 


tered laſt night, in ſpeaking of their be- 
witching fex, gave me the flip this morn- 


ing, when they ſaw me engaged at piquot 
with the Counteſs, and left us to a téte 4 
tete —a joyous. one you may be fure it 
Proved.— But if J am not even with them 


for 
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for this trick, then let them poſt me for a 
ſtupid fellow; an appellation I never yer 


was mortified with. Take care, my ſweet 


Caroline; your Beverly has vowed to make 
repriſals. I ſwear, you ſhall be forced to 
make me amends for an hour of my precious 
time thus murdered. — I yawn at the 
thoughts of our converſation. We have 
Had a jaunt ro Paris. Marquis, hotels, 
dperas, and French faſhions, are ſtill buzzing 
in my ears, in ſuch a manner that I hardly 
know what I write. That ever a woman 


mould think of travelling, not ſatisfied with 


the impertinencies ſhe can glean up in her 
own country (and one would think there 
were enough in England to ſatisfy any rea- 
ſonable woman)! They muſt go to Paris 


truely, to make themſelves more unſup- 


portably ridiculous. — Hardly one man in a 
thouſand has a head fit to venture beyond 


* limits of our iſle, without he will be 
content 


. os 21 
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1 content to return a monkey. What then 
t becomes of a woman, who gets. herſelf 
Frenchified ? —Horrid ! An old Woman too, 
whom nothing but gravity and clean linnen 
can make tolerable.— To be frizzled and 
tawdery'd out —to make the want of teeth 
more conſpicuous, by continually opening 
her mouth, affectedly to liſp out a jargon 
of. broken French :—The poor Counteſs !— 

Stop, my pen. — She is wy Caroline's 


mother 0 


After enduring a torrent of impertinence 
for more than an hour, which to me ap- 
peared half a century, I broke from her, 
on pretence of having letters to write of in- 
diſpenſable neceſſity.ä— So here I am, and 
begin to breathe at _—_— 


When will my angel return? How te- 
dots is her -abſence ! — Indiana! — Some 
Re | other 


rr e os 
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other time, dear creature; ſpare your re. 
proaches, I love you ſtill, by Heaven, I do. 
Plaguey thoughts now and then! I am 
forced to ram them down, as they begin to 
riſe -I am not naturally ungenerous. I 
would wiſh to deal juſtly, and honourabiy 
by every one. My morals were never 
called in queſtion, except in regard to wo- 
men; and in that caſe nature. Who can 
Belp nature, George ? tis an almoſt thread- 
bare excuſe ; but I muſt ſtill make uſe of 
it, as *tis all I can urge in extenuation of 


my faults. 

Ah! here ſſie comes. Now, ye painters, 
would you have a finiſhed Diana ? Come 
Here, and look at Lady Caroline. She's 
on horſeback. Heavens ! what a figure 
How does that black feather adorn her 
lovely face! The wind has diſcompoſed' her 
| hair, It waves in careleſs ringlets on her 
| cheek. 
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cheek. Oh! I will fly! She muſt diſmount 
into my arms! What a foot and delicate 
ancle Pm in ecſtacy, George! Adieu! 


— 


HENRY BEveRLY, 


- L'E TN 
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LETTER XXII. 


To Geonct MouNrTAG UE, Eſq; 


Left Lindſey caſtle this afternoon; tho 
they thought me mad for attempting 
ſuch a journey at that time of day. But J 
knew it was but a good tight gallop ; and 1 
have often endangered my neck and come 
off ſafe; why not try it again ?—Beſides, I 
could neither go before Lady Caroline, nor 
ſtay after ſhe was gone; ſo I had no other 
time for it.— But as ſoon as I had, with a 
heavy heart, put the angelic creature into 
her coach, not without a repetition of gen- 
tle preſſures of her hand, a hand that, with 
a timerous boldneſs, almoſt imperceptibly 
{except to a lover whoſe exquiſite feeling 
nothing can eſcape) returned the favour; 
I mounted wy. horſe, took leave of the 
| 3 
4 
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Knight, and his agreeable ſiſter, and ſet off 
for the grove as faſt as I could drive, leav- 
ing my ſervant, who could not keep up * 
me, to follow his on devices. 


A good deal fatigued with my journey; 
my boots and cloaths ſpotted with dirty 
roads, my hair uncurled and hanging over 
my face wet through with rain — I alight- 
ed, about eleven o'clock. at night, at my 
manſion. 


As I drew near the houſe, it ſeemed as if 
the air of the place affected my. imagination; 


the ſame emotions, the ſame thoughts, that 


I uſed to experience there, again took poſ- 


ſeſſion of me. Lady Caroline's image bes 


gan to ſubſide; and Indiana's gradually 
took place. My heart throbbed at the pro- 
ſpect of ſeeing her. — I have heard of peo- 
ple's having two ſouls; and I am likewiſe of 


opinion that they have two hearts. How 
elſe 
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elſe ar J account for loving fervently two 


people at the ſame'time? —*Tis ſtrange! 
— I was determined to ſurpriſe my mother 


and fair one: ſo, without calling the ſers 


vants, Iwalked my horſe gently up the back 
way to the houſe, put it into the ſtable, 


and marched directly i into the ſervants hall. 


— Up they all ſtarted at once. I never 
ſaw a ſer of Devils ſo ſurpriſed. But I put 
my finger on my lip, as an order of ſilence; 
and, bidding one of them take care of my 
horſe, walked forward to the parlour; 
chucking my conductreſs (my mother's Abi- 


I 


gail) under thechin; who, I have reaſon to 


believe, has a ſneaking kindneſs for me, 


and who courteouſly ſimpered, and offici- 


ouſly-carried the light before me. - A 


good ſmart girl! I may think of her ſome 
day or other, when I have nothing elle to 


amuſe _ with. 


ig enn enen ates room; a * my, ws 
Alber reading, and my love liſtening with 
attention, 
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attention, -her charming head reclined on 
her delicate hand. Health, innocence, and 
elegant ſimplicity, ſhone in her blooming 


countenance. Her fine auburn hair, which 
the has in great profuſion, had partly eſcap'd 


from under her light head-dreſs, and ſhaded 


her fair face. She was dreſſed in a white lute- 
ſtring, her cloaths more negligently put og 


than when I uſed to be at home; and were, 


perhaps, the more becoming for that very 
negligence. — Theſe remarks I made after 


I had: been ſome time ſeated by her, and 


feaſting my eyes with her charms. My 
firſt tranſports were too lively to admit any 
other idea but the pleaſure of ſeeing her. 


As ſoon as I made my appearance, ſhe 


ſtarted, ſhrieked, and fell back in her chair, 


pale and almoſt breathleſs. — I flew to ſup- 
port her, claſped her in my arms, and mur- 
mured out the fondeſt kindeſt words that 
genuine love could diftate. — Oh! George, 
how happy was I at that moment! — In my 
_ "Vol" M =” life, 
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life, I never RA a tranſport = 
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= « How could you en me eo, Mr. mr 
« « verly? 5 ſaid the ſweet girl in a ſoft voice 
her v voice is always remarkably. ſoft, when ſhe 
ſpeaks to or of me. — © And to travel fo late 
«roo! Good Heavens! how POE: | 
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; My mother, who had taken of. her thr 
rades as ſoon. as the ſaw me, came and flung 
her arms! round us both. When our mu: 


wal. tranſports. began. to ſubſide, I drew a 


chair cloſe to my freer, miſtreſs; 4 and our 
* became more connect and in 
telligible. But now they had Jeifare to ex- 
amine me, and ſaw what a pickle in 


| 1 diet not fa il to have an aſfectionate lecture 


from my mother for my raſhneſs. and the 


lirtle | care I rook of | my health. My Indians 


3 20 


io chid me in the moſt render and endearg 


n 


in g. manner. —Every word the vttered wem 
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to my heart — for never did her beauty, 
ſince the hour I firſt beheld her, make fo 
ſtrong an impreſſion. on my mind.—Why 
would, the dear charmer, too-kindly ſoli- 
citous for my health, force me from her ? 
I cannot profit by this advice. To reſt is 


impoſlble, while in ſuch agreeable agita- 


tion. The only. thing I could think on was 


to fit down to write to you. I fhall fleep 
the better for being heartily fatigued. —A 


little of that ſerves my turn at any time, 1 


have no notion of waſting any part of a 
hort life by ; giving much of it to inſenſibi- 


lity. I may nat perhaps make the mol 


commendable uſe of my time; but 1 would 


lire every moment of it. 


# FR von 5 5 for ſome weekg 
langer. The grove ſtands fair fox being 
dae fog, ſome days at leaſt K— L. 


have promiſed to be at the races at 


to meer Lady Caroline. At preſent, I could 
"Mi 5 iſh. 
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Ag in 1 * mind. I fear, I ſhall te too ſoon be 
reconciled to the thoughts of it. Yet I cer- 
tainly feel ſomerhing for Indiana, that, with 
all my paſſionate admiration of the other, 1 
never experienced. I don't know what will 


ws TT + CET 


| be the end of it. Bur, if my chaplain had 


been in the way a few hours ago (what a 
lucky fellow am I that he was not ) I ſhould. 
certainly have played the fool and married. 
There are ſome critical moments in every 
body's life ; which if they can get over, 


" way bobble on very well to the. end of 
— But beware of them; ſince to that a 


woman often owes the lols of a (till that 


fatal moment) well-guarded virtue; and to 


them, when one's evil ſtars have a ſtrong i in- 


fluence, a man (as would have been my hap- 
lefs — often owes the loſs of his any 


1 
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Good night, George; I am drowſy : at laſt 
—Now for pleaſing dreams! — For my | In; 
diana and my Caroline ! Adieu! = 


4 
3 
Yours, | 5 
. | HENRY BEVERLY. 
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